One Fine Morning Down Ct The Sunrise Shack 
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April one, 0600 in the morning. Several loud cowbells ring to shatter the silence 


An elegant thirty room antebellum plantation house sits by a pond and a milhouse 
with a natural waterfall at the end of the water race, fed by a slow moving bourbon 
tinted wood-stream. In the back through an oaken wood stand sits a somewhat 
rustic wood framed academy building. Out from the academy building across a 
small wood pasture is a large horse corral and stable. Wild horses are routinely 
culled from several eastern state islands and the western great plains, then shipped 
in. Residents on The Sunrise Plantation Estate groom and care for the horses. 


Act 1 
Scene 1 


Inside the mansion house 
Enter Ist mentor-Christy, 2nd mentor-Rachel, 3rd mentor-Cindy 


lst mentor, Christy: Wake up! Wake up! It's time to rise and shine, you saucy 
Dogs. Up with your heads and out of bed! On your feet among 
the living rather than laying around like the dead. Off your 
pathetic cans! Into the freshly turned fine white sands. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: The time is now! Go quickly to the restrooms before they fill. 
Time is valuable and is wasting away, like fine white sand 
between one’s fingers. We have so much in store to 
accomplish today. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (beating on a cow bell with a reed) Get up! Get up now.. Red! 
(grabs a cot mattress Red slumbers on, snatches it out from 
underneath her body suddenly) 


Red: (falls upon the floor, growls) My word, Cindy, you foul daughter of a black 
eyed whore, you! What ails you so early in the morning? Did your old man 
not give you any cake before bedtime last night? 


Girls in cots beside her: (laughter ripples) 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Get up np now. All of you, to the bathroom, wash, brush your 
teeth, clean your filthy hair. Don your work clothes. Do the 
things normal women always do. Unto an undefiled decent life 
Always remain true. All of you are here to be healed and to 
learn. All the respect, kindness, and accommodation mother 
earth affords, one must earn. 


Gray: (sighs, glances around, shrugs) | suppose I'll be the first, upon noticing how 
rare all these slouches around me in this place are. 


Ellie Mae: Well you should be, Gray, considering how active you were right here 
in the open last night, for all of us to see. My word, for crying out loud 
Here, you daughter of the red light dreary! 


Gray: (smiles, narrows face and eyes) What on earth are you talking about, Ellie 
Mae? All kinds of long words just flop and fly from your mouth these days. 


Ellie Mae: You know what I’m talking about! Don’t play the fool with me, gal. I 
ain't your girly girl, sissy type, you huffing, puffing, pussy cat, you! 


Gray: I don’t know anything, woman. What on earth are you talking about? I 
mean, really, Ellie May Belle! 


Ellie Mae: Must I spell it all out, here, in front of everybody? Ill speak the word 
around here in a minute, and hold back for none or nothing. 


Gray: You are crazy, aren't you, Ellie Mae Belle? Four screw-up birds flew 
into that koo-koo nest there in your damn head. 


Ellie Mae: Well then, (huffs, both hands on hips) it was nigh-bout midnight. This 
one certain swanky vixen sauntered in here on cat-like feet. Must I keep 
on going? 


Gray: (laughs) Who? (gazes around at everybody) What are you speaking of, in 
regard to here? 


Ellie Mae: Must I spell it all out for you to admit your fallacies in this place? Must 
I lay my great big salami right across your hand there for everybody in 
here to behold? 


Gray: You really are off in the head, you know? I see why you wound up in a place 
such as this, gal. They’ll wind up having you committed to a group home, an 
asylum, or somewhere, for life. 


Ellie Mae: Does the name, Candy, ring a bell with you, girl among the girls? You 
peach to mouth pussy-cat, you? 


Gray: (feigns astonishment, gasps) Ok now, that’s enough. We don’t want to hear 
any more. Quell the quail, seal the shark. Spare the roaring bear here. Keep 
it all under lock and key. Throw it away, we don’t want any of it. 


Breana: You must really be crazy, Ellie Mae. How could anything happen with us 
under a twenty four hour guard by these mentors? 


Ellie Mae: Look at me now. I know you’re as damn dumb as you both look, but 
Cindy Lou there falls asleep every night around eleven thirty when she 
pulls night duty. Several others always do around midnight or so. I’m 
telling you, all kinds of whacked out things go on around here in the 
after hours. You just don’t know the extent of it all yet, evidently. 


Gray: Well Ellie Mae, you’re dreaming this time around, let me tell you. Another 
koo-koo has already flown into that head of yours to nest, I can clearly see. 


Ellie Mae: You had better keep your damn mouth shut. I don’t play with my words 
or with anything else, to put it bluntly. I hope you’re not disappointed 
now, pussy cat. 


Gray: Well, I’m going to the bathroom. I don’t know what the rest of you will do. 
I’m not disappointed at all, if me saying so disappoints you, at least in 
concerns to a woodshed habit. 


Ellie Mae: Yeah, and you had better. Be sure to brush your teeth and that tongue of 
yours very well. You and I both know how badly they need it. 


Gray: (huffs, arises from her cot, races out the door and around the wall) 11] bet 
you secretly wish dearly somebody would do you, dog. I can see it in your 
eyes, with the way they glitter all around here like they do. 


Breana: (sighs, gazes around) Wait a cotton-tailed minute. I’m missing something 
‘round here. Candy was with Quinn, I thought. I smell a rotten fish in the 
pile for certain. 


Ellie Mae: That’s the problem with you, Breanna, you thought. Haven’t you 
figured anything out about this place yet? Nothing is as it seems around 
here. Everybody is engaged in one great big masquerade. The scholars 
are not what they seem. The mentors are not what they seem to be. The 
Teachers are not what they seem. The councilors are not what they 
seem. The medics are not what they seem to be. The school and facility 
itself isn’t what it seems at all. This whole damn place is not even what 
it holds itself out to be. I mean, (holds both hands out, palms up) we’re 
all here to make profit for this facility. You'll learn, and soon... And by 
the way, if you too smell something like dead fish around here, it's 
probably that rotten peach of Gray’s, seeing how she never washes 
like she should. I feel sorry for her partner in debauchery and crime. 


4th mentor, Daphne: (appears at the door) Well the others are away from the 
showers and the restrooms now. All of you need to get a 
move on. Let's go! Let's go! (claps both hands) Why do you 
people just lay there in them cots like you do? Get off your 
arses and onto your feet. Let's go! Let's go! Get a move on, 
now! Get out of the shade and into the heat. If one wants to 
hump and bump, they have to mount up and swing that 


glorious pump! Let's go now, get a move on. 


Leah: I feel like I’m in prison or something around here. We wanna rest right now. 
Why the pushy behavior and the crass attitude? I’ve only been here a week 
or so, but I can’t stand it anywhere around in this place already! 


4th mentor. Daphne: Let me be blunt and upfront with you. American society tried 
to be kind to all of you. Most of you hale from abroad 
throughout the impoverished war-torn eastern realm of planet 
earth. Your parents were butchered in the endless wars being 
fought over there, not to mention the latest big one in Ukraine, 
I think it is? All of your hams are being rescued from the 
flames, but none of you have sense enough to appreciate any 
of it. 


Leah: (shrugs) Yeah, so what? What is this to the likes of you and your own around 
Here? 


Ath mentor, Daphne: What’s it to me? (points with right index finger toward her 
breast) 


Leah: What’s it to any of you if our succulent tush buns are never filled by a great 
big bratwurst? So what if we’d rather find alternative ways to hit the high 
spot? 


Girls around laying in cots: (laughter ripples) 


4th mentor, Daphne: (gasps) It's not anything to me at all. I can tell you that much. 
I honestly don’t give a happy damn if any of you swallow, 
take the bratwurst, bite the peach, or have your dirty rotten 
peaches bitten for that matter. But let's be 
honest with ourselves for a moment... American society felt 
empathy for you. Wealthy patrons took you into their homes.. 
How did all of you dogs show them thanks? One of you beats 
your adoptive mother’s son nearly to death with a 


Damn hammer. Another assaults your own adoptive mother 
with a knife, obviously trying to murder her. One of you even 
threatened to shoot up your entire school. 


Stop and think about that fora moment... You are only 
twelve to seventeen years of age, for crying out loud here! 
(points toward her chest with her right index finger) We all are 
here to save you from your own pathetic selves. 


Quinn: She’s not lying about that now. Be honest with yourselves. Take a look at 
how bad the scars are all over Jo Zoe’s arms. She’s Od-ed four times on 
oxycontin and hundred proof whiskey, from what I have heard. Frequently 
she freezes up into transes, then passes out cold onto the floor. All of you are 
just as bad off. Look at your bruised, sliced, and picked over arms and 
bodies! 


4th mentor, Daphne: So you all must listen well when we speak to you. Arise now 
from these cots. Go into that bathroom now while there’s free 
space. Get cleaned up and ready to face the new day. Quit 
complaining, we have so much to do. 


Breanna: But nobody in the world loves us, Daphne. We’re all so alone. We feel 
such loss, where did we all go wrong? 


4th mentor, Daphne: Somebody loves you somewhere because they sent you here. 
The Sunrise Shack ain’t cheap honey, let me tell all of ya that 
much here and now. 


Ellie Mae: About how much is it to be here? Nobody anywhere here ever tells us 
stuff like that. 


4th mentor, Daphne: Try fifteen hundred dollars a damn day. That’s right.., a damn 
day, for crying out loud! It takes a mighty good courtesan for 
hire to knead that kind a-dough. Most of you vixens act far 
too ghetto for people with that kind of bread to ever be 


interested. But all of us are good people here on the Sunrise 
Plantation Estate. After you complete your treatment time here, 
we'll send ya off to a place that can sand away your course 
edges. 


Red: That’s not much. I’ve blown that much in one night before on new clothes, 
just so I could sit out front by the Boom-Boom House on Cowboy Street in 
Bangkok. (chuckles) | made back five times what I spent, however. 


Quinn: Maybe not for you, being a famous movie star’s daughter, and a famous 
worker over at the high dollar rancher’s den out on Boom-Boom there. 


4th mentor, Daphne: Do you realize this dollar amount adds up to eight hundred 
and twenty two thousand dollars over an eighteen month 
Period, the greatest possible maximum extent of your stay? 


Quinn: (gasps) That’s not far from a million smackers! 


Ellie Mae: That means this place rakes in nearly twenty five million dollars a year. 
My word, my dear fallen angels! 


4th mentor, Daphne: That’s some fine mathematical calculations there Ellie May. 
So let's get to moving. All of you could one day be raking in 
that kind of dough, eh? 


Ellie Mae: Plus all of the stuff we produce on the estate here, the food, the veggies, 
the horses we care for that are trained, then sold out.. I mean, think 
about that for a moment! 


Quinn: Not to mention how they pander us out once we all are of age. Hell, this 
places reaps in a true-blue fortune! 


Girls arise and line up single file, then proceed to the restroom. They walk inside 
one at a time. The third mentor follows, pausing at the door when the last one 
enters. 


Gray: I hate these bathrooms. We have shower stalls, but no dividers and no damn 
privacy at all. 


Ellie Mae: It's only us women round here. What’s the worry? 
Quinn: Yeah, quite a few of these dogs around here I see, are licking their chops. 


Red: True, but you don’t need to worry, these dogs know how we all use with our 
tampons still in. Far too many never wash or practice decent hygiene. That 
truth keeps any hungry dogs around here at bay. Somebody who didn’t know 
better would swear all of us haled from the ghetto wastelands of planet earth, 
to tell the truth, like ole Daphne said earlier. 


Gray: Yeah, but some stiff long shank around the corner somewhere could care 
less. He’s really hungry and raring to have a secret go. A stiff snake always 
yearns for a ripe and ready hole to crawl up into. Not to mention the sick 

dogs in heat around here who know well about all of your filthy peaches, but 
quite frankly could care less. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Yeah, but very few are around here, and the few who are, are 
carefully watched. I can tell all of you that much. 


Gray: (removes her clothes, eases something into her hand, tosses it over the toilet 
stall when Cindy isn t looking. She saunters over toward the shower) 


Quinn: (On the toilet, picks up folded paper on the floor, opens it) 
Note: Go to the last stall where the horses are. You know, where the horse, Cajun 


Queen is. I have something I would like to show you. Sincerely, The Gray 
fallen angel, 


Girls finish showering, place on robes provided by the facility, then exit toward the 
room. Stage lights gradually dim out. Ten minutes later lights snap back on. Girls 
have on work clothes and are outside by the horse stables. 


Enter Ist mentor-Christy, Quinn, Gray. 


Ist mentor, Christy: Alright ladies, all of you know your assigned stalls. You know 
our routine around here. First we feed and water the horses. 
Next we brush them very methodically and carefully. We wrap 
it all up by picking up their hooves like we showed you, and 
trimming their hooves if they need it with the curved knife we 
issued to you. Once you have completed this, you'll wrap it up 
by shoveling all ka ka outside of the stable, since today is 
Monday morning. 


Gray: (pauses up close beside Quinn) Don’t forget in a few, (winks) last stall by 
the woods on the backside. Who is your helper today? 


Quinn: The new girl, Jo Zoe, or whatever her name is. I won’t forget to visit you 
because she don’t seem like she amounts to much anywhere. I’Il tire of 


being around her. 


Gray: (smiles, moves her head to the left) Jast come on over when you can. We’ ll 
talk and whatever. 


Quinn: (walks into the stall. Tosses hay into the feeding trough) Well here we are 
sis. It's me and you all over again. I just don’t know what we’d do without 
one another. 


Jo Zoe: (Walks into the horse stall) Hey, how many times have we met already? 


Quinn: Five I think. Grab that brush and begin brushing her. We call her Ginger 
Bread. 


Jo Zoe: (brushing horse) Because of her color, I’d presume? Are all of these horses 


female? I thought I heard somebody say so. 


Quinn: I’ve not heard any talk of anything different. So.. how do ya feel about 
everything thus far? 


Jo Zoe: Everybody here seems friendly enough. This is only my third week here. 
(sighs) 


Quinn: So, what’s the matter? I can tell something doesn’t settle down with you all 
the way. 


Jo Zoe: Yeah, I mean, everything is smooth on the surface around here, but I sense 
an eerie, fearsome, foul current underneath. 


Quinn: What do ya mean? (/aughs) Everybody here is crazy, lady. That is why 
we're all here. All of us are whacked in the head. The workers here are 
even wanked out, for crying out loud. No fully sane person could tolerate a 
place such as this, in any capacity, as a worker, scholar, or patient. Hell, the 
owner and his ole lady are even off in the head, far as I am concerned. 


Jo Zoe: Something around here is not quite right. I can’t place my finger directly 
upon it, but something isn’t flowing right around here. It's a feeling I get 
when I’m around the staff, around my fellow scholars, when I walk around 
this place and these grounds in general. 


Quinn: Look, you finish curry combing out this horse. Brush her over good. I got 
things I must attend to. (steps outside of the stall) 


Jo Zoe: Where ya headed? 
Quinn: Last stall down next to the woods, where the Cajun Queen is, if anybody of 
importance ever asks. (steps back around the wall) Look, come on over 


when ya finish brushing. 


Jo Zoe: Sure, why not? 


Stage lights gradually dim, pause for three minutes, then brighten gradually. Zoe 
exits. 


Inside the stall of the Cajun Queen 
Gray: (curry combing the horse, glancing up, smiling) 1 see you made it finally. 


Quinn: All in due time. I had things I had to do, like you here. Where is yer 
Partner? 


Gray: She’s out and about. You know how Ellie Mae is. 
Quinn: (/aughs) I doubt she’1I return. 

Gray: I’m sure she’s not. I don’t have to second guess it. 
Quinn: So, what’s it? (smiling) Is something on here? 


Gray: (smiling, curry combing the horse) This horse here is a true beauty. Don’t 
you agree? 


Quinn: That she is, and every bit as shiny black as the ace of spades. 
Gray: (rubs the fur with an opened right hand) So full, and so muscular. The ripple 
sends heart racing chills all through my body, Quinn. My heart feels as 


though it might leap from deep inside my breast! 


Quinn: Honestly, I don’t know what to think, Gray. (chuckles) What should I make 
of it? 


Gray: You try it. Here go, now, try it! 


Quinn: No, no, no, I only came here to talk. 


Gray: Go ahead, rub the horse with your hand, like I did. 
Quinn: (places her opened right palm upon the horse's thigh) I don’t know how. 


Gray: You’re doing well with it. Talk to the horse in cooing language. Tell the 
horse how firm and muscular it feels. 


Quinn: O.K. (rubs the horse, laughs) I like the way you feel, big girl. You do 
something to me when I touch you like this. (glances back at Gray) 


I’m not sure I’m so good at this, Gray. 


Gray: (gasps, struggling to breath) Oh, you’re so perfect, big girl. If you only 
knew. 


Quinn: (glances back, sneers) What’s wrong with you? Something is definitely 
wrong with you. (backs away) You do the horse thing here. I don’t want to 
Anymore. 

Gray: Tell me, what do you think about this horse, Quinn? 

Quinn: This horse is beautiful. (g/ances the horse all over, gasps suddenly) My 

word dolly. Good golly Molly Rae! Why do they call this horse The Cajun 


Queen? I most certainly don’t see any reason for such a name. 


Gray: I don’t know, but there is a reason. (pause, breathes heavily, leans over 
toward Quinn) Let me ask you something in sincere earnest. 


Quinn: Sure Gray, (smiles) ask me anything. 
Gray: Have you ever read the story of Pasiphae, and king Minos? 
Quinn: I have no idea, to be honest. 


Sudden voice behind them at the stall entrance: I have! 


Gray and Quinn snap around 

Quinn: My word, Jo Zoe, why did you scare us both so, like that? 

Jo Zoe: (Walks up toward the horse and the two girls. Her face is dark and trance 
like) ve been watching both of you the entire time. Yes this splendid 
horse is exhilarating, to both look at and touch. Pasipahe was the wife of 
King Minos. King Minos prayed to the god, Poseidon, and asked for a 
snow white bull as a sign of the god’s favor. He was supposed to sacrifice 
the bull to Poseidon, but the bull was so beautiful he decided to keep him 
as his own. 


Quinn: That’s a nice story. So what happened next? 


Jo Zoe: The god, Poseidon, punished King Minos by causing his wife, Pasiphae, to 
fall in love with the bull. 


Quinn: Did she? 
Jo Zoe: Oh yes, (smiles) and in every way imaginable. 


Quinn: (commences breathing heavily) I sense a weighty flow hanging in the air 
About this space here. 


Gray: The magnetism is utterly irresistible. 

Jo Zoe: I must agree. I felt it from the moment I walked up. 

Gray: I come down here to rub this horse down and admire his outstanding features 
all the time. (pauses, heavy breathing) | don’t know how much longer I can 
withhold. Would you two join in with me? 


Quinn: (shrugs) Sure, why not? I need a new thrill. 


Jo Zoe: (smiles) Vm in with it. I could then live a long held Greek mythological 


fantasy of mine. 


Gray: Allow great Poseidon’s ancient spell to be upon us all here at this very 
moment. 


Quinn, Gray, Jo Zoe, Christy, Cindy, Daphne, Breanna, Elle Mae, Leah, Rachel, 
Red, exit. 


Stage lights gradually fade out 


Scene 2 
Girls line up by the tool shed. 
Enter Ist mentor-Christy, Chole, Isa, Bea 
lst mentor, Christy: Get your grubbing hoes. There is a row for each person. What 
are the three sisters? Does anybody here remember? This 
information is important. 


Chloe: (smiles) The three sisters are corn, beans, and squash. 


Ist mentor, Christy: That’s right Chloe. Now does anybody recall what the 
secondary ladies of the field are? These are the money makers. 


Isa: Those would be the Jerusalem artichoke, the sweet potatoes, and the citron 
Melons. Pumpkins and watermelons also are included in this account. 


Ist mentor, Christy: That’s right Isa. This means there is a patch and a row for each 
person in this facility. Everybody needs to find one and start 
grubbing out the grass and weeds. Lets all get on it now! 


Girls pick up their tools at the shed in single file, then walk out to the huge garden 
patch one at a time. 


Enter Bea, second mentor-Rachel 
Bea: Give me that old style of grubbing hoe there across the counter, woman. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Coming right to you (grabs hoe from rack) Must be your 
favorite hoe for sho, eh? 


Bea: (smiles) Her warden bears a much more developed handle, seriously. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Be nice now. We’re in a public place. Night things shall retain 
All potential private scenes. 


Bea: Well my pretty, honey you had no fears three nights ago. I mean, you were a 
real energizer bunny, let me tell you! 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Don’t you dare jeopardize my position. I mean it! Stop talking 
like that out here. 


Bea: Me? (gasps, places opened palm on breast) Pray tell woman, why any 
forbearance now? Where lies your true nature? 


2nd mentor, Rachel: My private self and my public self are two separate entities. I 
want to maintain my position as such. With us in our 
positions, intimate revelations would be serious business, for 
myself and many others around here. 


Bea: A serpent speaks with a forked tongue. Yet, let us recollect where it beguiled 
Eve, if my Sunday school memory from here serves me well. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: And a bunny rabbit has a great big appetite. But this trick-zie 
buck knows which one’s she’ll gratify from now on. 


Bea: (angry expression) You are definitely not faithful. I detect your deceitful 
nature in your very mannerism. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Look at me, girly girl. One’s personal life was meant to 
remain behind closed doors, or in private corners. You 
violated me by broadcasting intimate secrets all across the The 
Sunrise Plantation and its whole sick, gossiping, horn wearing 
estate. 


Bea: Me, broadcasting secrets...? Awe, come on woman. You and the two phillies 
thought you were so sly, easing out the house window and slinking back down 
to the horse stables. Oh, let me tell you, you had stacked the hay bales just 
right, creating a leprechaun imp’s perfect covert king-size canopy bed. Right? 


2nd mentor. Rachel: (gasps) Do you need extra time today with your therapist? 
What about additional med supplies? We can arrange for this 
following group session today. 


Bea: Don’t you dare play games with me. (hands on both hips) You listen to me, 
woman, and listen clearly. (leans forward, smiles) You never knew you and 
your two little vixens were being followed, did you? And me, oh my, the fine 
display you did make, honey. Two different sets of eyes beheld all of it in 
every ounce of its splendidly debauched glory. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: (gasps) No, they did not dare! 


Bea: But that is not what is so upsetting in this story, Rachel. You were in a 
dedicated relationship already. How do you think it made Mia feel? 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Shut up to me. I don’t want to hear any more! Besides, myself 
nor anybody else believes a single word you are saying. The 
medic needs to issue you some more meds soon, | think. 


Bea: I can prove what I am saying. The two witnesses saw you in action with that 
new toy you brought. Not to mention the risque activities you were engaging 
in as you were making use of this new toy. I mean, when Mia was told about 
it, she said she never knew you to be such a depraved character when carried 


away in the sheets, and she went with you for seven months. I think she told 
us. But she did say that she gave you credit for knowing how to squeeze the 
juice from a grape and she wasn’t astonished in the least bit, only severely 


hurt. 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Enough of this talk. You have work to do, so go to it. You are 
holding others up in the line here. 


Bea: Fine, we’ll talk later on. (snatches up the hoe and walks on) 


2nd mentor, Rachel: Next person up! 


Stage lights dim. 2nd mentor:Rachel, Bea, exit. Ten minutes later stage lights 
gradually brighten. Girls congregate in front of the tool room in the direction of the 


field. 


Out in the expansive garden 


Ist mentor, Christy: All I want to see are booty holes and elbows, you saucy 
dogs in heat! We have work to do here on the Sunrise 
Plantation Estate. All of you had better get that fact into your 
whacked li’le heads right now, from the get go. Then we must 
shower up and eat. You know the routine around here. Nobody 
gives anybody anything in this world. All of you must learn to 
work for what you get. Let's move it! Move it! Move it! Get to 
work now, or get three days and nights in solitary confinement. 
All of life’s pleasures come with a price paid in sweat, blood, 
and pain. In the end, when all is said and done, when labor 
causes one to sweat and bleed, work makes you free! 


Each girl selects an individual row of vegetables and commences hoeing out the 
weeds, grass, and breaking up the soil surrounding the individual plants. 


Enter Isa, Quinn 


Isa: These beets and turnips are my favorite patchy rows to hoe. 


Quinn: Get them well. The greens will be breaking ground soon. I see you bending 
way down to get at them. I personally prefer these zucchini squash plants. 


Isa: When the leaves grow big enough, they will shade out the grass, you know. 
My work will be much less in the end. Besides that, zucchini squash will put 
out a truckload a week near-bout. 


Quinn: I feel some heat ‘round here. What’s yer take on things, Isa? 


Isa: You know, I go along and kind of mind my own business. You know how I am, 
Woman. Fighting against the flow anywhere is futile, I’ve found. 


Quinn: You’re bothered by something. Them arms ain’t sliced all up for nuttin, 
Honey! 


Isa: Such is my take. There is some hot sauce a-flowin’ in this place, let me tell ya. 
There is some serious smooch going on between Chrisy and Bea, but such a 
thing is a big cat those who know tremble at letting loose from the bag. 

Quinn: Yeah, yeah, yeah! I know that much. Everybody ‘round here has some 
smooch going on with somebody. Toss some meat at me here. Am I crazy, 
or what? 

Isa: If I give ya the low down, what’s in it for me? 

Quinn: What’s your fettish? I can hook you up right. 

Isa: (smiles, chuckles) I have my kicks and my pleasures, be they what they may. A 

sweet little lifesaver loves being relished by a red hot tongue. Problem is, this 


Lily really relishes a heavy buzz while it's happening. 


Quinn: Well I tell ya what... Lifesavers finding pleasure around here is no 


problem. But I can also tell you, I owe Sherri, the medic, a kind succulent 
favor, and I can fetch you a good muscle relaxer to go with it, if your 
information is valuable enough to court that kind of return. 


Isa: Listen, and you listen well to what I have to say. Honey, I don’t go ‘round 
repeating gossip, so you had better listen closely the first time. This is where 
the wheel commences a-rolling. The second mentor, Rachel, has a smooch 
going on with Bea. There is a problem with that, however. Rachel also has a 
thing going on with Mia as well. 


Quinn: Yeah, I anticipated that much. So be it? So what doo-doo floats in the mix? 


Isa: Problem is Bea knew nothing of it until recently, and she’s mighty upset about 
the jilt. 


Quinn: I noticed she was wearing a pink brass wire ring the other day, and so was 
Rachel at the Time. Pink is Rachel’s personal color. It's a battle around 
here to the death if anybody else claims that color, unless she has a smooch 
going with Rachel. 


Isa: Well, is this story getting saucy enough for justifying my pleasant desserts? 


Quinn: I’m game, and you're in, woman. Just gimme me the lowdown and keep on 
talkin’. 


Isa: Now, we made our promise. If you are not in and fail to come through on your 
part, you’ll find your cute little self at the top of my hitlist, and I have one hell 
of a butch hitman, let me tell ya. 


Quinn: (swallows hard) The terror of The Sunrise Plantation Estate, I presume. 


Isa: Sure, but you come through and there is no problem, so here we go. So Rachel 
turns a trick for Christy, who picks her up a little tantalizing buzz toy. I mean, 
the kind that can really squeeze the juice out of a grape that all of these dogs 
‘round here dream about all of the time. 


Quinn: Christy is kind of quiet, but I saw the devil there in her eyes, for sure. 
Isa: Last full moon, Racheal, Leah, and Meg, crept out when Christy fell asleep 
on the job at midnight, like she always does. They ease on down to the forth 


horse stable where She Devil is kept. 


Quinn: Yeah, there was a nice hay bale bed made up down there on the sly by 
somebody, I noticed. 


Isa: Well, let's just say each one had a turn, one using the toy on one side, and the 
other giving out pleasant favors to the hungry lifesaver always in need. I heard 


the hay was covered in joy juice, gal! 


Quinn: My word! (sighs loudly) I bet.. I can only fathom the extent of that pleasure 
at the moment. 


Isa: Well, in the midst of their ecstasy, two more stained vixens took notice, easing 
out behind them. Each of the two taking their own pleasure in watching these 
steamy occurrences. 

Quinn: Who? I know at least a little trick betwixt the two occurred. 

Isa: That’s my little secret for the time being, but yeah, you can bank on the trick. 

Quinn: So, what became of it? (shrugs) Why does it even matter? 

Isa: Well, they go back and inform Bea, and she is really upset. I mean, she’s crazy 
upset about it. I think some major trouble looms from this scenario, so keep 

your eyes open. Most importantly, watch your back around here. 


Quinn: Give me a hint. 


Isa: Leah has a thing going with one of these lonely watchers in the rye. The other 
is an employee here, who makes and takes a pleasant cut with every 


opportunity the general social situation affords. 


Quinn: My word, Leah goes with everybody. My general opinion is that she looks 
and acts like she swings some serious salami. 


Isa: But she’s possessive and relatively stable when she’s truly serious. Think about 
it. If you need help figuring it all out, let me know, and maybe we can work 
something out after you pay me what you already owe. 


Quinn: Thanks for the word, and I’ll definitely keep an eye and an ear open and 
Out. 


Isa: It's nearly time for breakfast, but before we exit I want to ask you one 
Question. (winks) Does Gray Candy ring a bell with you? 


Quinn: No, what of it? 
Isa: Well the mentor guard on duty was Cindy Lou. 
Quinn: Not really. I’m still fuzzy on specific details. 


Isa: Must I clarify here? The backdoor butch was Daphne. (sighs deeply) And you 
are so right. Sherri, the medic lady with the long blond hair, certainly wants 
her turn at a few kind favors. But beware, feelings are getting stomped on hard 
around here, and The Sunrise Plantation Estate’s terror can be purchased rather 
inexpensively. I hear Sherri is ultra-depraved in its most glorious state of 
being. You really messed up going into debt with her. After she tests your skill 
level, she’ll probably hire you out for payment to all the dogs and the pussy 
cats in need, on your debt. 


Quinn: Long as she pays in full, I'll take the stroke as it comes. I never claimed to 
be a bad little boy, Isa. Naw, on the contrary.. I’m a really good girl’s little 
girl, especially when the price sets me right. Spank me with loving licks, 
and I’ll never be any way but right, I promise. Pat my head and Ill go 
exactly where I’m led, especially when a little backdoor pleasure is desired 


instead. 


Ist mentor, Christy, Isa, Quinn, exit. Stage lights dim out 


Scene 3 
Back in the bathhouse 
Enter 3rd mentor-Cindy, Ellie Mae, Candy 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Alright, we have nine shower stalls. Each of you little fallen 
angels are going to wash up before we make our way into the 
mess hall. Wash them rotten peaches up well, and them filthy 
boots. No self respecting tigress anywhere ‘ll ever dare to eat 
with you otherwise. 


Ellie Mae: You’re not supposed to be talking to us like that. There are rules against 
everything happening around here. None of this stuff is supposed to be. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Listen you little ginger-knob peach chomper. The only rules 
here are mine! I make the rules when its only me, but I also get 
all assigned duties completed, in case you haven’t noticed. You 
do what you are told and you’ll be alright. 


Ellie Mae: I’m nobody’s fig newton. Do you have me straight? You may be able to 
lay down and eat with most of these dogs and they’!1 walk the other way 
in lieu of your antics, but I’m not indebted to you or anybody ‘round 
here. When I find the right people, I tell it like it is, should the need 
arise, and fear not. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: My bell ringer needs to pay you a visit shrew. I can see that 
much right now. 


Ellie Mae: And one more thing we gotta get straight on... I can’t smoke a peach, 


but I’m one hell of a good pipe smoker, honey. Besides that, smoking 
Great big long pipes give me a good head rush. I’m not interested in 
any peach, to tell the truth. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: You still got to obey the house rules. You’ll still pay your dues, 
by the way. So don’t make any debts. Let me tell you 
something.. One day or night you’Il be naked as you are right 
now, down on all fours, barking and glossing whoever however 
I command, like the little ginger headed puppy dog you are. 
You don’t believe me? Well just dare to try me, or any of my 
alliances. 


Ellie Mae: Don’t give me any garbage! That's all I have to say. You’re mangling 
with the wrong tigress in this place. Nobody in here has ever seen the 
likes of me! 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Get in that shower now, while there is an open place. You’ll 
keep your mouth shut around here as well. What happens on 
The Sunrise Plantation Estate, remains on The Sunrise 
Plantation Estate, always and forevermore. Do all of you 
scramble-dolls have that much straight? 


All the girls in the bath house: Yes, lovely peach. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (walks up behind Ellie Mae as she showers) Did you get that? 

You will do what you are told around here, or else. The law is 
just that easy to follow. All of us are the best thing that has 
ever happened to the likes of people such as yourself. We have 
your entire life career cut out for you. Some of you will grow 
up to be big time dance stars. Others will find a place in the 
Movie industry. Some will do both. Some few might 
independently freelance. All of us must learn our own way and 
pay our dues around here as we go, and honey, life ain’t easy. 
So learn that lesson now. 


Ellie Mae: I have my own line, so quit bothering me. | ain’t your deuce bag, or 
anybody else's. 


Candy: (in the open shower next to Ellie Mae) | see some big time-bank to be made 
around here. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (walks up closely behind her) What's cooking in the oven? 
Give me a slice. 


Candy: I know some gals in need of cotton. I don’t mind a little cotton here and 
there myself, but I love a good favor when I can get it. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: What about giving favors? How are you with that? 


Candy: I have no hesitation, honey. Between the both of us, it's just that my end of 
it has to be good enough. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: How are you with customer satisfaction, though? 

Candy: Nothing less than the very best. I take great pleasure in what I do. 

3rd mentor, Cindy: Well I have an assignment for you. Are you game? 

Candy: I’m game. I’m here, I’m over there, I’m all over. 

3rd mentor, Cindy: Your assignment is to keep me abreast of what Sherri, the 
medic is doing around here. With her is where the real bank is. 
These little peaches around here can't do anything 
but play stinky finger and trade whatever originates from Sherri 


or another medic. I want a bead on the real gold, personally. 


Candy: (smiles as she bathes) What’s in for me? I can fetch you any of that info 
you want, but where is my take? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Look, I know you do the butch, do her without hesitation, 


and do her well. 


Candy: So what’s it? (shrugs) Such a thing is a routine play around here, in the 
proper circles. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (whispers, moves in closely) What if I can fetch you a great big 
stiff shank? No less than a gifted long shank, ripe, ready, up and 
Arching magnificently? 
Candy: (/aughs) Really dead fish? I get that already, whenever I want it. 
3rd mentor, Cindy: (astonished, gasps) How is it? What name is on the handle? 
Candy: If you pay me and Jo Zoe favors, mixed in with a bit of cotton 
or dust, you can play stick finger while you sit up and watch us two and 
one more in Action. Maybe you could borrow the toy and have a hit of 
pink M & Ms to go with it. Are you in with us? 
3rd mentor, Cindy: What’s the name on the shank handle? 


Candy: (smiles) The Cajun Queen.. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: What? My word, you crazy bean flicker! But I don’t 
understand? 


Candy: It's not for you to understand at this moment. Question is, are you in with 
me, or not? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Look, I can’t connect the dots in what you are telling me, but 
what about my proposal to you? Maybe we'll lay your proposal 
on a shelf for now. 


Candy: OK..(shrugs) I’m game. What’s my assignment? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: I wanna know everything you can find on Sherri. I want to 


know what she serves out, what kind of wings she has in that 
office, who her clientele is, what each one’s kick is. Can you 
fetch such a letter for li’le ole me? 


Candy: So what’s my take, again? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: I got the cotton and pink mickeys. Fetching you dust is not a 
big problem. 


Candy: So what’s the shank’s handle? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: The name is Regeana, but she is called Reggi by her good 
buddies.. 


Candy: That’s not a shank! How dare you dog me like that, shrew! 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (chuckles) So little do you know. Ole Reggi is a monster shank, 
at full attention always, but nobody realizes this. He certainly 
doesn’t look like one. 


Candy: This place is highly restricted. Where ‘s the sneak? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Well, three days from now we have some electrical work that 
needs doing ‘round here. Well guess who the electrician is 
doing it? We’re so far out there it's almost no competition for 
Reggi. Of course, this job is in the bag. Reggi has a wonderful 
reputation for doing extraordinary electrical work, no matter 
what one’s opinions might be otherwise. His big logo and 
number is the only one listed for our area and most of Twanna 
County here. 


Candy: So how do you know this she-male, Reggi, ‘Il be game? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Oh, word gets out and about, honey. Ole Reggi has two more 
dogs in heat here to service on that same day. The trick ‘Il be 


easy and pain free to roll. Much of his/her work is inside the 
bathrooms and the tool rooms. A few of the horse stalls need 
their lights rewired, and such. The play ‘ll unfold inside 
those places. No watching eyes on the ceilings or on the walls 
there, eh? 


Candy: I tell you what, I’m in with it, but if the shank, the M&Ms, or the dust 
doesn’t come through, you’ll be indebted to me. I have a favor I need done 
that has nothing to do with anything in terms of trade that we’ve discussed. 
Do we have an understanding? 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (Smiles) It's on baby doll, like nice succulent lollipops, sweet 


lips on a real beautiful face, and long pleasant songs. 


Stage lights gradually dim out. Candy, 3rd mentor, Ellie Mae exit. 


Scene 4 


Inside the mess-hall located in the academy building. 
Girls walking in single file 


Enter forth mentor, Dakota, Gray 


Ath mentor, Daphne: You calla-lilies single file in here to the mess-bar. You know 
the well worn routine by now. Get your trays, your plastic 
silverware, your plastic plates and cups. Your choice of drink 
is water, kool aid or pink lemonade. Such is a time for good 
luck! 


Dakota: What are we having today? Hmm, looks like bacon, lettuce, and tomato 
sandwiches. 


Gray: For desert we have bananas, tangerine, and peach. 


Dakota: We have beans and like tortillas sometimes. With chips and salsa the two 
combined are nice. Cream cheese melts well with everything, for sure. 


Breanna: I enjoy it when we have the thick slices of multi-hued layered cake for 
Desert. 


Gray: I get a kick from this food. It kind of gives me a special energy. I have no 
words for reasons why it must work its magic as it does. 


Quinn: (smiles, licks lips) | enjoy the food they serve here as well. A little Ace to 
go along with the pleasant food might be a nice addition to my multi-hued 


cake slice. Reckon you could make it happen for me, Dakota? 


Dakota: Leave me out of your foolish games bitch! I want no part of it. Ace 
deserves no heart pains. 


Quinn: I’m nobody’s toy girl, unless I want it to be that way. Don’t you dare muck 
me around, fickle dog. 


Dakota: You were tagged. Have you casually forgotten? All of these sweet lolly 
holes have been plugged and party buzzed already, far too many times 
over.., and you dare to call me a fickle dog! How dare you? 


Quinn: Forgotten? Where are you from? Lick my cherry lolly, puppy dog. 


Dakota: You tossed yer little candy tag aside, I can see already sis? You bear no 
loyalty whatsoever. My true question to you is are you worthy of loyalty! 


Quinn: Shut up to me, toy girl! Lick my violet lolly hole, wing queen! 
Dakota: Oh, wouldn’t you wish for it? You sick little puddin’ pie! 


Quinn: Yeah, you wish I would wish for it, don’t you, you dirty little golden star? 


Dakota: You’ re not in with it, doggie dog! 
Quinn: What language do you speak, big butch tramp? 


Dakota: Be truthful for a moment. You were tagged without duress, and you know 
it. 


Dakota and Quinn fill their plates, take their seats 
Quinn: I’m no butch’s ho, tramp. Don’t you dare pester me. 


Dakota: Well there’s yer Candy master, swinging a great big twenty four for shore! 
Why don’t we ask her? 


Quinn: (gasps) You wouldn’t dare do such a thing here, you low life gutter tramp. 


Dakota: Hey, Candy girl, hey! Come here with the latest good news, and report to 
the slammer now! 


Candy: (while in her seat) Yeah, sweet cheeks, what’s it? Sweet words for an 
invitation to supper? Maybe with a nice stranger to join in? Fill me in 


smoothly all the way to the luscious rim, darlin’! 


Dakota: Look what the latest hungry tigress drug up and left to rot around here! 
(points toward Quinn) 


Candy: What? Where is the booty ring hanging round her neck? 
Dakota: Come here! You gotta see it to believe it. 


Candy: (arises, walks from her table across the lunch room to Dakota ’s table) 
What’s it? A new lollypop queen or a saint of good peaches? 


Dakota: Look! (points at Quinn) She just sat here and told me she wanted a little 


Ace to go with her multi-hued layer cake. What do you feel about that? 


Candy: (walks over to Quinn) You gross dog! You little two timing wing-queen. 
(assaults Quinn, slapping her across the face) You grunge peach! I hate 
you from the bottom of my heart! (weeps bitterly) 


Dakota: Wait a butt-sucking minute here. You’re not self employed here, honey. 
Let me do my job. That’s what I am well paid to do! (shoves Candy away 
and assaults Quinn with big manlike fists) 


Quinn falls to the floor. Blood soon covers the table and puddles onto the floor. 
Dakota and Candy are on top of her, beating with their fists and kicking her. 


Ist mentor, Christy: (races over to the fight scene) Oh my gosh! Here we go again. 
What is it this time, another jilted smooch? Quinn should have 
four or five butt rings around her neck, far as I’m concerned! 


Ath mentor, Daphne: (racing over to the fight scene) This one definitely looks bad, 
real damn bad let me tell ya. There’s blood all over 
everything. Watch yourselves. Don’t get any on ya. You don’t 
know what kind of wanked out disease lies in the waiting. 


Both mentors grab Dakota and Candy, pulling them away. Quinn lies motionless 
on the floor in a pool of blood. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: (places Candy in a rear arm lock, pulls her back, then falls to 
the floor, rolling over and pinning her down) 


lst mentor, Christy: (Places Dakota in a rear arm lock, pulls her back, then falls to 
the floor, rolling over and pinning her down) 


Dakota: (gasping for breath) You sluts and bitches, all of you! I hate you all. May 
all of you find yourselves roasting in the fires of hell! You just wait. [Il 
call somebody and have a lawyer in here so damn fast. You just wait! This 


place has had it when I am finished with it. 


Ist mentor, Christy: You shut your mouth or I'l have you in solitary for week, 
living on nothin’ but bread and water! You hear me? 


Dakota: (sobbing) I hear you, but you just wait. I’1l cram my peach in that bitches 
mouth so hard I’Il choke her to death. 


Candy: (sobbing) And I'll be pegging the sorry va-jay hard at the same time until 
she dies! 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Both of you shut your mouths, or we’ll silence you both for 
at least a week. (glances over at Christy) Quinn is out cold on 
the floor. We have to get her into the medic’s office, and 
quickly. Daphne, you and Rachel pick her up and carry her on. 


Quinn is picked up. Lights gradually dim out. Ist mentor-Christy, 2nd 
mentor-Rachel, 3rd mentor-Cindy, Quinn, Dakota, Candy, 4th mentor-Daphne, 
Grey, exit. 


Scene 5 


In a back room of the academic building is the medic office. Three nurses share the 
space. Two of the nurses are also councilors. Sherri is the chief nurse and medic. 


Enter Sherri, Darcie, Morgan, and Earl 
Sherri: There is so much to do around here, organizing these meds, getting orders 
lined up. It will be you two working the office, lining up the doses and 


taking calls, while I do the field work of delivering and verifying calls. 


Darcie: We all have our days cut out for us around here. (grabs pills, inspects 
label) We must do what we have to do. 


Morgan: Where ya headed out to now, Sherri? 


Sherri: Group C over in The Sunrise Shack. 

Morgan: Well the scholars are in the academic building here, at this present time. 
Sherri: Not the ones I’m going to visit. 

Morgan: Hmm, what’s it now? What kind of dog do we hold in her pen? 

Sherri: I’m astonished that you don’t know. 


Morgan: (gasps) Why on earth should I? Much goes on around here I’m not aware 
Of. 


Sherri: Well I can’t imagine why one would not ask questions around here. We 
have a serious casualty laying down now in the sick room. We’re debating 
and evaluating as to whether or not she’ll be delivered to the Raymond 
Jerry Reynolds hospital over in Scurlock there. 


Morgan: (gasps, places hands on hip) Why would the perpetrators not be in the 
academic building? 


Earl: (steps around the corner through the opened door of the medic room) 
Hmm, we have much going on around here. I see a great stir. What’s it, my 
children? 


Morgan: Well Miss busy body there says she’s on a special delivery. It seems she’s 
on a special mission over at the SS dorm to deliver meds and 
do a little sleuth work seeking to unravel the shall we say, mysterious 
circumstances of our innocent victim lying in the sick room here. 


Earl: (smiles, glances toward Sherri) Yes, you could say she’s our little go getter 
there. She unwraps what nobody else can around here, when we need such 
a thing. She’s a true Sherlock Holms donning a medical cloak for sure. 


Morgan: Are you so sure she’s up to this job, however? 


Earl: She’s always come through in the past. I don’t see any reason she’II not do 


sO now. 


Morgan: A fox needs at least a good eye up in the sky, when the farmer is crazy 
enough to lead her inside the henhouse. 


Morgan exits 


Earl: Don’t let this get to you. I know the deal. All’s going to be well. 
You do what you must do. (winks) I have your back. Let them take their 


shots, eh? 


Sherri: (grabs the pills from Darcie) Time’s a-wastin. I must go. Much to do and 
little time to mull about anything. A hardline action program must always 
support deliberated plans. Now is that time. 


Earl: Drop me a note or stop by my office, if you can when you complete your 
Assignment. (winks) 


Sherri: Il do so if my own sanity prevails inside this henhouse. Sometimes these 
hens act like the ones my father raised when they had been eating 
moonseed. I always felt that the phrase looney derived from that reality 
upon being noticed by somebody important in the past. 


Earl: It's a royal mucked up mess, but you get the low down on things. Pay the 
piper his dues, then drop the dime with me in my office when the 
low-down is done. I am dying to know specifically into whose face 
the doo-doo covered end of the staff of authority needs to be shoved. 


Sherri: It’s all in a day around here. I’ve lived two days already and it's not even 


lunch time yet. 


Earl: It's always a day and a night around here, all rolled up into a nice great big fat 


one. 
Sherri, Earl, Darcie, exit 
Stage lights gradually fade out 
Ten minutes later at The Sunrise Shack 
Enter Sherri 

Sherri: (in room 3) I have meds for Gabby here, but I have a question for all of 

you. Let's be brutally honest around here now gals. Give me the real spill. I 

need to know from where the juice flies, since I am the one dealing with the 


results. 


Ellie Mae: I'll be blunt and up front then, cause I don’t give a damn anymore. I 
know what the play around here is and what went down with that. 


Sherri: (takes a notepad and a pen from the pocket in her medical jacket) Start 
talking now. I’m all ears, and I’m ripe and ready. 


Ellie Mae: You thought that went down on the spur of the moment, didn’t you dog? 


Hanna: Don’t you dare call our cake and candy a dog! You should be respectful, or 
you’ll see some doggie days. I can tell you that much! 


Ellie Mae: (turns toward Sherri) Could we step outside? 


Sherri: Sure, come along. ( they both step outside The Sunrise Shack into the 
blossoming flower yard) 


Ellie Mae: Look, as I was saying, that was no random event. It was a direct hit, 
ordered and organized. I promise you that much. 


Sherri: Who was the hitman? 


Ellie Mae: That’s confidential information. 

Sherri: Alright then, who hired her out? 

Ellie Mae: Those files are sealed tightly.., for now. 

Sherri: What shall it take to open them? I need the nut to shed from its thick hull. 

Ellie Mae: Dakota desperately wants a run around the world with you. She/he, 

called you a botox callipygian, I think was the phrase. It really turns her 
On. She has visions of debauched possibilities with you and your body, 
dancing in her head almost every night. 

Sherri: What? (gasps) That's asking much for this simple fulfillment! I’m not sole, 
hardcore, Ellie Mae. I’m ambidextrous you know, and simultaneous when 
possible. 

Ellie Mae: Well that’s life, (chuckles) isn’t it? I don’t care how you get your kicks. 

It's you wanting information from me, not the other way around. I don’t 


need anything. 


Sherri: Alright, (gasps, shakes her head) alright then. Give me what I’m after, and 
do it ASAP. 


Ellie Mae: (smiles, gasps) The hitman was Candy girl. 
Sherri: Who hired her out to do the job? 


Ellie Mae: Throw me some more sugar. (holds out her right hand) More sugar here 
on the hand, honey. 


Sherri: What on earth are you asking for now? (gasps) What’s with you anyway 
crazy girl? 


Ellie Mae: I am desperate for a little Apache slap on the soup. I want it strong 
enough to show its tracks. 


Sherri: I can slap you right now as we speak, but a treble slap ‘Il send you and 
anybody else directly into the stone-yard. 


Ellie Mae: Look woman, either you give me what I want, or throw in a strapping 
peg with Dakota and let me get my kicks watching the two of you. I 
want permission to bring a good friend in for the show too. 


Sherri: You want the moon and the stars on a silver platter, don’t you? 
Ellie Mae: That’s right, and nothing less, and don’t you dare ever forget that. 


Sherri: Ok, you win, here! (reaches into her white coat pocket with her right hand, 
slaps three pills into Ellie Mays right hand) If you lead me astray, I’m 
coming for your head, dog, as you say. 


Ellie Mae: Well I’m already eating with the best, when I please. (smiles) You'll 
have to wait your turn to burn in the churn with me. 


Sherri: No, I’m serious, I’Il have it in for you big time, and honey I don’t play, just 
in case you don’t know that. You’ll be swallowing light poles and letting 
yourself get hit in the back door by a monstrosity stick, should you dare to 

double cross me. 


Ellie Mae: It's the mentor, Cindy, for your information. You can’t trust her no 
farther than you can see. She’Il turn a dime as fast as you can look at 
her. 


Sherri: She’s twenty years old. What would possess her to do such a thing? 
Ellie Mae: She’s pissed cause Gray had a smooch going on with Candy, but Gray 


was also in a major serious heavy smooch with Quinn. Quinn and 
Cindy are in an open smooch situation. 


Sherri: What the hell is that? 

Ellie Mae: They have an open relationship. 

Sherri: So what’s the problem? 

Ellie Mae: Cindy was in a deep smooch with Candy girl. Quinn had been working 
on Candy hard behind her back. Candy is the prized piece of meat 
around this place, honey. You know that, don’t you? 

Sherri: Why didn’t she bump Gray? 

Ellie Mae: Grey has such a smooth attitude and can always slide out of sticky 
situations, whereas Quinn has a major attitude, as I know you already 
know. 


Sherri: Well, thanks for the tips. I'll bear it all in mind here. 


Ellie Mae: No, thank you, and I will not forget. But don’t you dare neglect 
payment on your debts. 


Sherri: Never have I, and never will. 


Sherri, Ellie Mae, Hanna, exit, curtains fall 


Act 2 
Scene 1 


Enter Heidi, Earl, 3st mentor-Cindy, policeman, Regi 


Heidi: (inside the rear office room behind desk) Too many calls and I’m not 
answering any of them. Next thing we know we ‘Il have the news media 
here. I’ve been back and forth to court three times in the past six months 
already. 


Earl: (at the door) In regard to what? I’ve lost track of all the garbage being tossed 
around here, frankly. 


Heidi: In regard to the facility here. 

Earl: Do you mean the three lawsuits we recently endured? 

Heidi: That, and our stirring business in general. 

Earl: Well that information is off limits to anybody but our own selection. 
Heidi: I have a keen eye and mind out on the matter. 

Earl: You watch your step. It's a true jungle out there. 


Heidi: I carefully examine where each foot falls. I don’t need to second guess 
Anything. I know all about the snakes in the grass, let me tell ya. 


Earl: It's my sincere hope that you’re watching in the proper places. 


Heidi: Oh, it takes money to run a business, and I’m carefully watching every 
dime. You just hold your end of the good pipe up. 


Earl: Well, I need to run a few errands over in Scurlock. The maintenance people 
need some paint and some construction material, and I need to swing by 
the lawyer’s office. 


Heidi: Don’t waste time fretting over anything. (smiles) I have everything under 
Control. I’1l be where the ow] sits in the attic office when I’m not stirring 
around on the ground here, sleuthing out answers. 


Earl: I wont a bit. If | don’t make it back here this evening, then I’ll catch you on 
a fast one back at the house. 


Heidi: See you there! 
Earl exits 
Enter Regi through the front door 
Front secretary: May I help you? 
Reggi: I’m the electrician on a duty assignment for today. 


Front secretary: Hmm, the famous gifted electrician! (smiles broadly) ve heard so 
much about you Lately. 


Reggi: I don’t know about famous, but could you tell me where I might find Miss 
Heidi Clemm? 


Front secretary: I sure can. She’s right down the hall there, first door on the left 
from the counter here. 


Reggi: Thanks. (walks on, enters Heidi’ office) Knock Knock! 
Heidi: (glances up from her desk) Oh, hello! Fancy you so soon. 
Reggi: Hello Miss Clemm, I’m Reggi, the electrician. I’m ripe and ready for duty. 


Heidi: Yes, I’ve been anticipating your arrival. How about stepping inside and 
closing that door behind when you do. 


Reggi: Sure. (closes door, walks up, takes a seat in front of desk) 


Heidi: Look, I have quite a bit of work needing to be completed around here. Most 


of it is in the bathrooms and the tool rooms, at least for today. I see you have 
your tool bag handy. 


Reggi: Yes, based on what you told me I already have most of what I anticipate I 
need to complete the job inside this bag here. Should anything else arrive, 


then I?ll simply make my way back out to the van there. 


Heidi: (sighs) I know you have much to do to complete what I’ve asked, but I need 
to speak with you in earnest about something. 


Reggi: (shrugs) Sure, go ahead. I’ve heard it all in my day. 

Heidi: We’re a struggling company. I don’t know if you’ve been watching the 
news, but we’ve been hit by lawsuits, fines, and negative publicity in 
general. How much are your fees for this work I’ve asked of you. 


Reggi: Supplies and labor will total only five thousand dollars. 


Heidi: My, that one bites really hard right now. (winces hard) I'll muster it up 
somehow, I suppose. 


Reggi: Well it's not that bad, considering what so many others charge who are not 
half as good as I am. 


Heidi: We really need it, and it hurts dearly right now. 

Reggi: Five thousand smackers is a load to lose. 

Heidi: I know, but let's work something out. 

Reggi: (shrugs) Sure, what's cooking? Give me the low down. I’m all ears. 

Heidi: (shrugs) The door is closed. Only the front secretary is present in this office 


area right now. Look me directly in the eyes carefully when I speak to you, 
Reggi. What’s the fetish needed to seal this deal between us? 


Reggi: (chuckles, shakes head) | don’t know. (shrugs) I have to think on it a bit, if I 
even give it any consideration at all. 


Heidi: I tell you what. When you make it over to the third horse stall, there is a 
mentor named Cindy. She’s anticipating your appearance. She has a puppy 
and a dog in heat, all prepped up for ya and waiting. The dog is her partner 
in crime named Daphne, but Cindy ‘Il be happy to find a home for you 


this evening. 


Reggi: (pauses) It's a deal. The new thrill ‘Il be worth five thousand dollars to me. I 
crave fresh raw action, always, anyhow. 


Heidi: Hmm, so I’ve heard. Well we have so much to keep us engaged right about 
now. How are ya holding up? 


Reggi: I’m ripe and ready when you are, as always. 
Reggi and Heidi exit 


Stage lights gradually dim 
Ten minutes later at The Sunrise Shack 


3rd mentor, Cindy: ( sitting, counting bills) 
Ist mentor, Christy: My word, (gasps) see the cash! 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Don’t get jealous now. A working lady has her pride. She 
deserves what she gets. 


lst mentor, Christy: Well what kind of pride do you have that courts that kind of 
cash? Cause it shore ain’t looks! 


3rd mentor, Cindy: Oh honey, I have the body, the manner, and the way about me, 
but it's the brains that truly matter; and that is where you and so 


many more are in serious lacking around here! 


Ist mentor, Christy: I have it all where it matters, but how did your brains fetch 
that kind of dough? Pulling it in is tough around here. 


3rd mentor, Cindy: For me to know and you to find out. All I can say is right here, 
in this place, you simply need to be alert to the opportunities. 
The Sunrise Plantation Estate might as well be a pot of gold, for 
people who are daring enough to play all the games for it 
around here. 


Ist mentor, Christy: (laughs, shakes her head) Bitch you sold some meat to fetch 
that in. You absolutely must have sold to more than one, and 
put a heavy coating of sugar on it, is all I have to say about 
Anything. Only loads of gas, some exemplary grass, or a dose 
of damn good ass you ain’t got, fetches that kind of bread 
you’re holding. 

3rd mentor, Cindy: Bitch, (counting cash) eat your heart out. 


Knock at the door 


3rd mentor, Christy: (opens door, two policemen) My word, what could we help 
you with here? What do you need? Who do you need? 


Policeman: We’re looking for a mentor named Cindy Lou Who? We heard she was 
here inside this room at the present time. 


3rd mentor, Christy: Well you’ve come to the right place. (points) There she is, and 
she’s a real bitch, let me tell ya. 


The two police rush upon Ist mentor, Cindy. 


Policeman #1: Get up against the wall, spread eagle! 


Policeman #2: (grabs wrists, brings each one behind her, cuffs her) You are 
now under arrest Cindy Lou Who for having sexual relations with 
underaged partners. Anything you say can and will be used against 
you in a court of law. You have the right to remain silent! Come 
with us. 
Policemen #2 and 3rd mentor - Cindy exit 
Ist mentor, Christy: Yeah, you have your brains in the right place. From what I can 
see you sit on them every day. (Jaughs) Tootlelou Cindy 
Who! 


Policeman #1, Ist mentor-Christy exit 


Scene 2 
Sunrise 
Enter Earl into Heidi 8s office 

Heidi: (at the desk, glances up) I have some news for you. 
Earl: What’s it my love? 
Heidi: Cindy, third mentor, was arrested yesterday around one. 
Thane: Really, on what charge? 
Heidi: The police claimed it was indecent relationships with minors. 
Earl: Aw, hmm, some serious papers are being stacked against her, I can see. 


Heidi: I find it both strange and a mite unsettling. 


Earl: Were the crimes committed here or elsewhere? 


Heidi: I wonder. I know I never made any claim. If the claim was from here, then I 
wonder who made it? 


Earl: Anything is possible in this place. I’m shocked every day by just how crazy 
everything is. 


Heidi: (sneers, gasps, shrugs) | mean man, look at the type of service we provide 
here, for crying out loud! Crazy in, crazy back out. Nothing more to expect, 
nothing less. 


Earl: This hen house has to be the most debauched in all of Texas. 


Heidi: Yeah, it might be the best little hen house in Texas after all. We’re rounding 
out top cap from it, however anybody anywhere slices or dices anything. 


Earl: We’ve already rounded out fourteen golden Ms in hand, when all is said and 
done. 


Heidi: Yeah, we’re offering a very helpful service here. I mean, these parents are at 
a point of desperation. I like that part of the picture. We bring positive 
results. 


Earl: But in the end?...(sighs) 

Heidi: After all the circular talk and the emotional rant honey, (smiles) it's only the 
great big long green meat laying across my hand, and the good feeling I get 
from it that matters most. I can’t live without it personally. 

Earl: (chuckles) Your words pack punch. 

Heidi: It's coming down to this reality.. We both must remain on top of everything 


around here. We must sleuth around and find out what kind of flow is 
making this place tick. It's crazy here because neither one of us are not on 


top of it. No, on the contrary.. This situation is on top of us, and the ram-rod 
It's shoving so damn hard to us, is not one done in any kind of a good way. 


Earl: I honestly don’t have much time for any type of sleuth work today. I have a 
meeting with a state auditor in an hour or so. Who can we trust? 


Heidi: Sometimes a real woman has to take charge when a man can’t motivate. 
This one is ripe and ever ready for action. So bring it on, whatever it might 
Be! 

Earl: ( turns, steps out the door) Chau now. Until later. 


Earl exits 


Heidi: (Walks from her office, down through the academy, out the side door, onto 
the concrete sidewalk toward the small yard facing the horse stable) 


Candy: (approaching, smiling, skipping along) What’s it now, miss Heidi-ho? 


Heidi: I'll admit I’m really hot to trot, but I’m only a ho when it benefits most for 
me to be one. 


Candy: Did you hear, miss Heidi? The bird on the wind travels far and wide. 
Heidi: Hear what, pray tell? (shoves nose up in the air) I know everything. 


Candy: (smiles, chuckles) 111 bet you don’t know, that I know, that you know, ole 
Reggi has a long flesh sword that never tires nor dulls. 


Heidi: (gasps) Do tell? What bird told you so? 


Candy: (smiles) That’s for me to know and you to find out, miss Heidi. The best 
secrets are those well kept. 


Heidi: Ah, but you failed to keep the secret. You just told me so. 


Candy: But the best part flies away far from your grasp, doesn’t it miss Heidi? 

Heidi: (Jeans forward, whispers) But who was it that ever said the cock in hand 
was better than the one in the bush? Now, it was me who just kindly flew 
that teeny tiny secret over to you. 

Candy: I'll let you in on another kind secret... It was the same liar who ever told 
you one cock in hand was better than two in the bush! I’ve slipped you 
another whisper worth its weight in gold. 

Heidi: What will it take? What bird tweeted to you? 

Candy: Put a set of veiled eyes up inside the Cajun Queen’s stall, inside and 

outside. Make sure the operation is a black bag deal one hundred percent. 
You'll be utterly astonished at what you see and hear. I think it's all funny 
myself. (smiles) Really, I do! 

Heidi: No problem with that. Reggi ‘Il tie it all up for me in a jiff. 


Candy: (Laughs, tosses back head) Reggi.. So who’s on the set up now to get a 
great big smoking pipe shoved around some? 


Heidi: That play’s mine, honey. It could be you, if you’re in. 
Candy: (smiles) I’m in action already. 

Heidi: Pay me what you owe me, and soon. 

Candy: Did I ever tell ya “bout the new line headed my way? 
Heidi: Never a word have I heard. 


Candy: I’m turning eighteen very soon, in a couple of months. 


Heidi: Aw, so nice. Where ya headed off too? 

Candy: Southern Cal, I suppose. 

Heidi: That’s nice. What ya gonna do there? 

Candy: Gonna dance. I’ve been taking lessons of late, ya know. 
Heidi: I’m proud of ya. Keep it up like a good girl should. 


Candy: I already have an offer to dance competitively for a movie try out. (smiling, 
happy) 


Heidi: Aw, that’s killer! Who’s the company? 


Candy: Heavenly Angels. Am I not one in the flesh (poses, sideways) already, miss 
Heidi? 


Heidi: My word child. We have a direct line in with the HA there. We here at The 
Sunrise Plantation Estate, can hook you up into a chief position with the 
film company for sure. but give me what I am soon to pay for. 

Candy: (shrugs) Ok, it was Ellie Mae. She told me she dropped the dime. 

Heidi: Well who told her? 

Candy: She saw it all hidden from behind a certain curtain. 

Heidi: Look, don’t you dare try to play me. Ellie May has brass, but not that much. 
She totes a couple of teeny tiny brass peas. She’s far from toting a nice set 
of brass balls, so don’t you dare try me on this matter.She told somebody 


else around here? Who the hell was it! 


Candy: (smiles) I know.. I know dear, like the flowers grow when the sunlight 
shows! 


Heidi: So how did the dime drop? 

Candy: You’ll need to pay me more to find out. 

Heidi: What’s on the stick for the deal between us to go through? 

Candy: You like to be smothered in money, don’t you? 

Heidi: (shrugs) Only diamonds are better than gold, honey. Who doesn’t? 

Candy: Let me give you a good shower of gold then, after the eyes are up. I can 
trade the show for a steady payout that will enrich us both. Put a bridal veil 
over your face, for all I care, if it means that much to you. 

Heidi: The deal is on... Give me what I want. 


Candy: Ok, I will then. It was Cindy, the 3rd mentor. 


Heidi: But Cindy is no longer here now, and will never return. She’s in the can, to 
tell the truth about it. 


Candy: Yeah, (smiles) that I am well aware of. 
Heidi: Where did Cindy commit her felonies? 


Candy: Where do you think? Right in here, with these dogs. (laughs) You knew 
that.. (smiles suddenly intimidatingly) Why did you ever ask? 


Heidi: So who was it that turned the dime on Cindy. I know I didn’t! 
Candy: That will cost you again. 


Heidi: (sighs deeply) What’s the price for this? 


Candy: Go down to stall number six with Reggi. 
Heidi: Why number six? 


Candy: I have a toy with me and really seriously want to watch you in action. You 
have a dynomite body that would stop a freight train dead on the tracks. 


Heidi: You are out of your mind! (hangs head, sighs, shakes head side to side) 1 
can’t believe this. 


Candy: Live and weep, its life. 

Heidi: Ok, ok, it's done. No problem with it. Reggi will more than be happy to 
comply with my request. Ill call her or him for the other work I told you 
about. 


Candy: (pauses, smiles) It was Sherri, the medic. 


Heidi: My word! My Word! Cindy knows so damn much about this place. She’s no 
doubt blabbing her mouth off about everything she knows. 


Candy: I’ll give you one on the house since you’ve been so compliant in my 
Requests. 


Heidi: Sure, why not? Shoot baby, shoot me down again! 

Candy: She’s talking to some people about filming a documentary on this place. 
The film company and her lawyer have cut a deal with the judge to let her 
off the hook if she tells everything. 


Heidi: My word, my stomach is in knots from being so nervous! 


Candy: No worries for now, miss Heidi. It will be more than a year before the 
documentary comes out. 


Heidi: (calms) Ok, ok, I’m alright. I'm alright. Thanks for everything. I suppose I'll 
be moving along now. 


Candy: Cherry O, miss Heidi-ho, be very watchful of the great big flutes you blow. 
Heidi: (gasps) Yes, yes, great advice, great advice. Ill surely be taking heed. 


Heidi, Candy exit 


Scene 3 
At the medic 8 office 
Enter Heidi 


Heidi: Hello, hello, kind day for a good show. 


Sherri: Well hello to you the same. Work certainly is piling up these calls and these 


newly allocated medical assignments. My assistants are overwhelmed of 
Late. 


Heidi: I'm truly sorry to hear that. I am aware of several calls. 


Sherri: Ace and Ida slashed themselves. Bennie leaped from the stairwell last 
Evening. It must be the full moon or something in the kool-aid around 
Here. Nobody has any real answers for sure. 


Heidi: Blame it on the moon or the food and water. 


Sherri: Some have said that. I was only being sarcastic. 


Heidi: Maybe the fact of Cindy getting locked up can be blamed on the same? 


Sherri: Really? I haven’t heard anything about that. What was the charge? 
Heidi: The bird on the wind hasn’t flown your way yet? 


Sherri: (laughs, gasps) What on earth is with you, Heidi? I don’t know anything. 
The phantom lips on the walls seldom spill their secrets to me. 


Heidi: The walls may remain silent, but the ghost beside the wall may not be. 


Sherri: Look, Let's get something straight right now. I do my job around here, and 
it’s a big one let me tell you. I avoid all of this mixed up riff-raff I hear 
about. Don’t you dare attempt to pull me into it. I don’t want any part of it. 


Heidi: Free souls have been known to pull themselves into the cell block. Such a 
thing occurs every week somewhere. Tread softly in these parts, miss Sherri. 
That’s all I have to say. Numerous important people stand lower down that 
you may not even be aware of. 


Sherri: What? (gasps) How dare you speak such words! If such a thing be the case, 
then you had better heed your own warning, eh? 


Heidi exits 
Stage lights darken for ten minutes. Stage lights brighten 


Down by the hay barn 
Enter Sherri and Dakota 


Dakota: Sherri, Sherri, save my soul. Let me live before I’m ever old. I don’t 
know unto where my future has been sold. There is no life down here 
scratching with the chickens and living on the dole. 


Sherri: You were always a masterful poet and songwriter, Dakota. Sing a song of 
sweet wind and lullaby, a masterful one to make the young girls cry. Sing 
us a song of blossoming flowers and exotic waterfalls making lover’s 


showers. Sing us all a song to give us a great morning start, make it come 
directly from the heart. 


Dakota: I’m many different things to many different people, Sherri. I wear many 
different hats. My life is that song you seek. 


Sherri: Fine tastes often arrive in numerous flavors. 

Dakota: And I know that special one many among my company loves most. 

Sherri: A butterfly flutters on the wind, while a bird tweets. The two never argue. 

Dakota: And neither shall I. What’s it? 

Sherri: Do you know Reggi? 

Dakota: Maybe, I might, if it be in the daylight. 

Sherri: What’s her take on Heidi? 

Dakota: She’s smooth, she slides down hard on the big stick like she’s been 
greased all up or something, so she’s told me. She burns the candle at both 
ends, which is a very rare talent, Reggi said to me in earnest. She gets big 
kicks out of it, often going into an absolute frenzy, so the story goes. She 
has a fault though, sweet Sherri, a serious fault. 

Sherri: What shall it cost me? 

Dakota: Two souped up pink M&Ms will fetch you the absolute truth. 


Sherri: (reaches into her coat pocket) Here, the deal is sealed. 


Dakota: She welches on his payment fees, when she pays in money. She’s greedy 
as Grinch, you know. Wait a minute.. You gave me four hits, right? 


Sherri: Yeah, that’s right. I need you to speak with Reggi for me. Tell him I know 
of his complaint, and ask him if he knows of any walls that need veiled 
eyes. If he says yes, tell him to come see me. 


Dakota: No problem. 


Sherri: There is one more little thing, since we’re speaking among ourselves 
Here. 


Dakota: (laughs) Go ahead, be my guest. I’m ripe and ready for anything, always. 


Sherri: (reaches into her white smock) Here’s two more, but be warned, they are 
Apache treble soups. 


Dakota: My word Sherri! That Apache slap bears a stone-yard wind there. 


Sherri: Yeah! (nods, sighs) It dissolves very well in lemonade or hot tea. The 
sensation is irresistible to those who esteem it most. 


Dakota: Sometimes owls speak the word needing to be spoken best. 
Sherri: I never was the type to turn a dime for the hell of it. Your business is all 
yours, as long as you leave me and mine out of it. I had nothing to do with 
Cindy, the third mentor taking the hard rap. You’re welcome to what’s left. 
Sherri exits 
Enter Heidi on the sidewalk by the pond 
Dakota: (walking up from the stable area) Hello, miss Heidi. 


Heidi: What brings you around out here? 


Dakota: Why, the fresh air and sunshine, not to mention the peace of mind. What’s 
it, my fancy li’le lapping puppy dog? 


Heidi: Where are you coming from? What’s cooking on the fire? 


Dakota: The hay barn and the stables. (shrugs) Not busy at the moment with 
anything in particular. 


Heidi: The ducks, the birds, the butterflies, the flowers and the bees are so nice this 
time of year. 


Dakota: Where ya headed, miss Heidi? What is your aim? 


Heidi: You mentioned the horse stables, well I haven’t been there in a long while. 
Let's go over that way, Dakota. What-a-ya say? 


Dakota: (shrugs) Sure, why not? We’re almost around the pond now, and headed 
Back. So what’s it? 


Heidi: Better words are spoken behind bushes, walls, and doors, I always said. 
Dakota: Sure. (smiles) We'll be nearing the Cajun Queen’s stall. She’s out for a 
walk now and will not be back until after dark. I agree with that saying, 
Mrs. Heidi, the good li’le pretty puppy dog. 
Dakota and Heidi enter the stall of the Cajun Queen 


Heidi: Eyes and ears often see and hear much. Do you understand? 


Dakota: Yes.., so what’s it? Speak! Only the birds, the bees and the spirits we 
please have ears and eyes. 


Heidi: And knowledge can be outright dangerous, especially when it comes from a 
manipulative, outright lying mouth. What shall it take for me to buy a well 


delivered gift of silence from a lady such as yourself? 


Dakota: There’s no problem with you netting the job, but this is a big job. I mean, a 


Jim Jubal Dandy of a big job! So... it's gonna cost a bit more than an 
ordinary job. And by the way Miss Heidi, I ain’t exactly a lady. I love 
staying on the thrusting side of everything, especially when I rub and pat a 
pretty li’le puppy dog’s fine head. 


Heidi: So, what’s the price? Be out with it. Time’s a wastin’. 


Dakota: I wanna an all round quartet-vid show from you. What if I can get ole 
Reggi in on this action? I don’t know who the two trollops ‘Il be. I’Il have 
to think about it. Maybe we’ ll have a little liquid gold showering down, a 
lot of lifesaver flavors being relished, juicy lotus being eaten, and some 
nice long fat bratwurst being shoved and swallowed. The Cajun Queen 
herself might even want to get into this. What about it, love? You agree, 
and the ice-job requested is already well done! 


Heidi: My gosh! (pulls her hair) Oh, I don’t know? (gasps, frustratingly) What 
else could it be? 


Dakota: It's a yes all the way, or a flat out no from me on this job. 

Heidi: I don’t want to, but such a thing truly needs doing. Fortunes are on the 
stake. Oh, such a tangled net we unwittingly weave, when only we practice 
to deceive. Living life only to the sound of rolling dice, robs us all of our 


sugar and spice. Finally such a cruel trap has now been set, when alas, what 
stands to roll the quickest is my own head. 


Stage lights fade out. Heidi and Dakota exit 


Scene 4 


Daybreak at The Sunrise Shack 
Feminine screams, wails of terror 


Enter 4th mentor, Daphne 


Ath mentor, Daphne: (on body radio) Medic to the office quickly. Medic needed 
Now. Arrive very soon and don’t ask me how. 


Morgan: What’s it? 

Ath mentor, Daphne: It's an emergency at The Sunrise Shack. Ellie Mae and Candy 
are totally motionless in bed, and ice cold to the touch. There 
seems to be no breathing. Their bodies appear to have 
already gone into rigor mortis. I’ll just be frank with you on 

the matter. 

Morgan: Ten four, Ill Roger that. Copy? 

Ath mentor, Daphne: I copy, over and out. 

Morgan: Three of us are down in a jiff. 

Ath mentor, Daphne: Copy, and out. 

Enter Morgan, and two EMP workers with a stretcher 


Morgan: Candy is definitely cold to the touch. What on Earth do you reckon? 


lst EMP worker: We shall find out after we collect samples (grabs the arms, lifts) 
No sign of struggle I see, no bruises, no blood stains. 


2nd EMP worker: I see no food nor drink around here, nor empty cups. (grabs legs, 
lifts) 


Ist EMP worker, 2nd EMP worker exit with Candy, Ellie Mae on stretcher 


Morgan: I can’t fathom the connections. Why did this dumb thing ever have to 
occur? 


Ace: I hope it wasn’t something bad that caused this. 
Morgan: You mean some-thing bad, or some body? 


Ace: Yeah, like somebody. I cut myself, but I would never do anything to anybody 
Else. 


Morgan: Did you see anything last night or anytime? 
Ace: Not a thing. I was fast asleep. I was reading my books when I awoke. 
Morgan: Did you see anything at all? 


Ace: (laughs) Only the usual things, like Dakota ‘n Meg down here doing their 
things, all out in the open like they do these days. 


Morgan: Like what? 


Ace: (smiles, laughing) | mean, the way they were smackin’ and gruntin’ out here 
in this cot, you’d thought they both were a-starvin’ to death! 


Morgan: (laughs) Really? Was it like that? 


Ace: Yeah, and it didn’t matter which way they turned around in this cot either, let 
me tell ya. The sounds almost caused me to burst out laughing. 


Morgan: Sittin’ up or layin’ down, you couldn’t tell which one was boss. They 
both lay where urges were soon found, and they dove headfirst into the 
Sauce. 


Ace: (laughs) Yeah, somethin’ like that! 


Morgan: But let's get serious. You didn’t see or hear anything about these two 
dying in here? 


Ace: Not a single thing. 

Morgan: You don’t think it had anything to do with Cindy getting locked up, do ya. 
Ace: (laughs) Look, I told you no, and I mean no. 

Morgan: Well, who would know? Who do you know who might know about this? 
Ace: I have no idea. (/aughs) 

Chloe: The truth will come out about this. That’s what I know. You know? 
Morgan: Keep an ear and an eye out. If you hear anything let me know. 

Chloe: What's in it for me? 

Morgan: What? Who have you heard talk like that, girl? 

Chloe: (smiles) Everybody around here. 

Morgan: Who? I don’t talk like that. Never have, never will. 


Chloe: Everybody, (/aughs) I mean, everybody wheels and deals like that around 
here, and have since I began my stay. 


Enter Earl 
Earl: How is everybody? What kind of beef is in the tray with you today? 
Chloe: Good. Nothing's up. 
Morgan: They’re a-goin’ alright, besides the fact of what happened. 


Ace: They’re going ok. Nothin’ that big other than what’s already occurred, for 


sure. 


4th mentor, Daphne: Something hangs in the air about things not being right 
around here. Don’t you think so? 


Earl: Of course, that’s why we’re going to get to the bottom of everything. They 
are doing tests, but my gut tells me something screwy is going on. 


4th mentor, Daphne: Let me ask you this.. Ace stood here and said Dakota and 
Meg were here last night doin’ the thing. 


Earl: Yeah, Dakota stays in the next room down. People go and come all the time, 
right? 


4th mentor, Daphne: No, they are not supposed to. We section rooms off by groups. 
Dakota is not in this specific group. I can tell you that much. 


Earl: True, but you and I both know it happens. That reality cannot be denied. 

4th mentor, Daphne: Do you remember when Quinn got slammed? 

Earl: Yes, it hasn’t been long ago. 

Morgan: Yes, we’re still patching her up from it. 

4th mentor, Daphne: Think about it.. Just think about it for a moment now. Every 
time somebody around here gets dusted, Dakota is never far 
away from the incident. 

Morgan: Come to think about it, you’re right. Dakota is always somewhere nearby 

when something happens. The thought keeps passing through my mind 


where she’s employed to engage these situations. 


4th mentor, Daphne: Yeah, she’s surely a person of interest. You really need to 
speak with her, Earl. 


Earl: Yeah, I agree. I am first light tomorrow. Me and the investigator may have a 
chat with her first light in the morning. 


Stage lights dim out. 4th mentor-Daphne, Morgan, Chloe, Ace, Earl exit 
Five minutes later 
Sunrise 
Enter Earl into The Sunrise Shack 
2nd mentor, Rachel: Everybody up and at ‘em now. (claps) We have horses to feed, 
and comb, and walk! Then we have a nice sized garden with 
strawberries and the like to hoe out, as we always do. After 
we shower, we can then go to eat. 
Dakota: (standing beside her cot, yawning) 
Earl: I need to speak with you Dakota, outside, if possible. 
Dakota: Ok, sure, why not? All I really want to do now is go back to bed. 
Both step outside 
Earl: Do you know anything about what happened to Ellie Mae and Candy Girl? 


Dakota: No, why? I was nowhere near when all of this garbage occurred. 


Earl: Well, honestly I have reason to think you might know something. This is 
very important. You need to speak up. 


Dakota: I’m telling you, I don’t know anything, Earl. You need to go talk to 
somebody else about this. 


Earl: Well, I have reason to think you may. What’s your status around here? 
Dakota: Scholar and patient. I do what I must to keep myself alive in this world. 


Earl: Dakota, don’t play dumb with me. I mean your status among the other 
scholars? 


Dakota: I’m just a cohabitor, Earl, a roommate, if you will. 

Earl: No, I think you may be more than that, Dakota. I think you run the roost 
around here with these hens. I think you may be the go to person around 
here for anything. 


Dakota: Oh yeah? Well you keep on thinking, Earl. 


Earl: I also think if somebody is in need of a bump, you are always more than 
glad to provide it, that is if the price is right. 


Dakota: Your crazy Earl. You need to be a patient here more than I do. I can see 
That! Why are you gettin’ squirrely with me, bo-pop? 


Earl: Come on Dakota. You’re going to have no choice but to come out with it. 
Get it all over with. 


Dakota: That’s it Earl. I don’t know a damn thing. Why are you pushing me like 
this? 


Earl: Yeah, you’re right. That’s 1t Dakota. Tomorrow morning after you eat, 
come to my office. | have a man who wants to speak with you. 


Dakota: Sure, I'll be there.. (smiles, clenches teeth) Yes, I certainly will be there 
big boy.. 


Dakota, Earl, 2nd mentor-Daphne, exit. Stage lights darken 


Scene 5 
Ten minutes later 
Earls office in the rear of the academic building 
0930 


Enter Dakota 
Walks up to Earl’s desk 


Earl: You know something about these two deaths we’ve had inside The Sunrise 
Shack. The thought is horrible. I don’t like thinking about any of this. We 


need to know what you know, and I feel that you know something. 


Dakota: (smiles) I’ve told you that I don’t know anything. I’m only a scholar with 
the others. 


Earl: But you’re the big fish around here, the one stop go-to person. Too many 
others have said so. 


Dakota: I don’t care, Earl. I don’t know anything. 


Earl: Well, let me tell you what. I have a person who'd love to speak with you in 
regard to this matter. He’s here with us right now. (points) Mr. West! 


Enter Mr. West from the front office area of the administration department 
Mr West: Hello Dakota. I’m Allen West from the Tawanna County detective 
department. I would love to speak with you for a bit in regard to these 


two deaths on the property here. 


Dakota: Sure, why not? Everybody else certainly has. 


Mr. West: (faces Earl) Give us some time alone, please. 
Earl: No problem. I was on my way. 
Earl exists 


Mr. West: We have reason to believe you might know something about these two 
deaths that occurred here. 


Dakota: On what grounds? Why me? 


Mr. West: I’ve already interviewed several of your co-scholars. They have 
indicated where you were the number one butch in the roost around here. 


Dakota: Oh yeah? Well, what is that supposed to mean, Mr. West? 

Mr. West: It means you controlled everything coming in and going out around here. 

Dakota: So what? Maybe I did. 

Mr. West: If a favor wasn’t delivered to satisfaction, you have no problems beating 
this person down in exchange for a favor from the specific female, or 
another one indebted to this specific female. 


Dakota: Maybe I did, maybe I didn’t. What’s it to anybody? 


Mr. West: Well, we also know those bodies were served kool-aid spiked with some 
extremely potent opioids. 


Dakota: So how did my name get mixed up in this? 
Mr. West: Have you ever heard of Jack Rocks, or soup spikes, or pink M & Ms? 


Dakota: Maybe, maybe not. 


Mr. West: These two bodies were full of this stuff, and its deadly stuff. My next 
question might be where did this stuff originate, but I will not bother 
asking that right now. 


Dakota: And? 


Mr. West: Once we discover from whence this originated, and we link it back to 
you, You’re toast Dakota. It's all simple as that. Face the reality of this 
situation. You’re talking life in the can or maybe even a death sentence. 


Dakota: (sighs, laughs) I can’t believe this. (hangs head) I can’t believe the people 
around here, especially the people in charge of this place. (rigid face, 
picks head up) 


Mr. West: What’s the matter Dakota? Now is your magic moment to speak. 


Dakota: I tell you what. (sighs) Let's keep this between us. You give me a few 
days, say a couple of weeks, and I’Il drop all the links in this you’ll ever 
need, right into your hand. 


Mr. West: I tell you what Dakota. I had a feeling you would come through. There is 
a pink package box on the second shelf underneath the office assistant’s 
table up front in the greeting area. Here is the key. (hands over a small 
key) This key is for you, and you alone. Walk back there and drop this 
evidence inside when you get it. 


Dakota: They will not allow me to go up there. 


Mr. West: They will, because I am going to speak with them about it. Tell Daphne 
to let you out. She could even escort you, should you need one. 


Dakota: Give me time. The goods you want will come, and you or nobody else will 
simply not believe it. 


Mr. West: You’ve done a good deed Dakota. Never second guess yourself or doubt 
what you are doing. 


Dakota: So what’s in it for me? If you know so much about me then you know all 
about my woodshed freaks and fetishes, eh? 


Mr. West: Dakota, we’ll speak later on in a more private location. You come 
through and the hitch isn’t a problem. 


Dakota: Fine then, the deed is good as done. 
Stage lights darken gradually, Mr. West exits 


Stage lights suddenly pop back on 
All light is directed on one person 


Dakota: The time has now arrived, the end now draws near, no moment of 
exhilaration, yet an occasion for apprehension and fear. The trial shall be 
lengthy, the interrogation intense, all gallantry shall be retreating in this 
situation of great suspense. Will the guilty really go down? Or shall the 
blood stained hands survive? In great regret many shall drown, when 


horrible Themis crosses the great divide. 


Stage lights snap off. Dakota exits, curtains fall 


Act 3 
Scene 1 


Outside by the water wheel and the pond 
Enter Quinn and Chloe 


Quinn: (walking along with a cane on the sidewalk while bandaged up.) 


Chloe: (approaching) Fancy seeing the likes of you walking along in a place such 


Quinn: 


as this. The wind is puffing so pleasantly, the flowers are waving as we 
amble along. I think I’Il pause by the pond and paint a portrait of the scene 
some time in the future from now. 


I was saying the same about you. Where have you been these days? 
Painting portraits, should I presume? 


Chloe: I’ve been out and about, walking to and fro in this little world unto itself in 


Quinn: 


which we live. 


Does the wind carry any pleasant whispers? What about the little birds on 
the wind? 


Chloe: You haven’t heard any? 


Quinn: 


Chloe: 


Quinn: 


(smiles) Heard some serious slapping goin’ on down by the horse stables, 
most every evening to tell the truth. 


That’s only good icing on the great big cake around here, Quinn. Did any 
Noticeable names fly out at you? 


Sure did. One was Reggi, another was Daphne, another was Heidi. I 
thought I heard another, but I didn’t catch that one. I also heard a horse do 
loads of grunting. 


Chloe: Wonder what the grunting was about this time? 


Quinn: 


Same as last time 


Chloe: Don’t be silly, girl. 


Quinn: 


I’m not. This whole place around here, is one great big business, let me tell 
Ya. You don’t even know the half of it, as most people don’t, and nobody 


on the outside would ever believe anything if it was ever told from inside 
this place. 


Chloe: Things have been kind of quiet around here lately, to speak the truth. 
Quinn: Far as you know. 
Chloe: You heard about the tragedy the day before yesterday, didn’t you? 


Quinn: No, I’ve been laid up, down and out cold, getting stitched up, while losing 
enough blood to fill a cup. 


Chloe: I heard you took a big ice whoopin’. 

Quinn: Yeah, that damn butch tried to kill me! 

Chloe: So what’s it now? 

Quinn: I have no idea. What’s it on your end? 

Chole: You heard about the dead around here, did you? 


Quinn: I know about the dead fish, but other than that, no. You have to remember 
I’ve been laid up, Chloe. 


Chloe: Yeah, I was laid up myself, with a great big jig stick filled with the right 
kind of joy juice, eh? 


Quinn: Naw, (/aughs) I mean, I was down and out. That big butch pounced on me, 
and for little to nothin’ at that. 


Chloe: Ellie Mae and Candy are dead, Quinn. 


Quinn: In a way I kin see where Ellie Mae would have gotten the saucy pickle, 
Chloe. Candy was way too kind in her own manner of being, ya know? 


Chloe: Somebody dusted them, so it has been said. I believe it that way, to be 
honest about everything. 


Quinn: Who around here would ever do such a thing? 

Chloe: Guess who would be the closest bet. 

Quinn: Dakota maybe, (sighs) I don’t know. 

Chloe: Maybe, but she was being questioned hard. 

Quinn: By who, pray tell? 

Chloe: By Earl and a detective from way over in Scurlock. 

Quinn: Damn, (pauses, gazes out) reckon she had any hand in the dirt? 
Chloe: I don’t know for a fact, but my gut says she did. 

Quinn: You know she did it. She’s into everything that goes on around here. 


Chloe: Hey look, there’s a pink box on the shelf underneath the desk up at the front 
in the admin building. 


Quinn: Where the secretary sits? 

Chloe: Yeah, the great big fat woman with all the ugly tattoos. 
Quinn: Reckon she’s a peach eater? 

Chloe: I don’t know! (laughs) Why don’t you ask her? 


Quinn: Some crazy good strange would do me right about now, but what about the 
pink box? 


Chloe: Hanna claimed that’s where Dakota was supposed to drop any evidence she 
had on the people who whacked Ellie Mae and Candy girl. 


Quinn: (pauses, gazes) If I don’t say so that’s a mighty fine thing to know right 
about now. 


Stage lights dim out. Chloe, Quinn exit 


Scene 2 
In the library outside the academic building 
Quinn: Today is a fine day for reading, I might say. 


Mia: Yeah, I’m in a good mood to read, to tell the truth, after a fine walk by the 
pond and the water wheel earlier when the sun was coming up. 


Quinn: How did you escape horse and garden duty? 
Mia: You did horse and garden duty this morning? 
Quinn: Yeah, several others were out there too. 

Mia: I’ve never done horse and garden duty on Sunday. 
Quinn: Hmm..Who else was out there this morning? 
Mia: Ole Reggi was out there. 

Quinn: In the fields with the garden? 


Mia: No, at the horse stables. 


Quinn: That’s strange, I think. Don’t you? 

Mia: Yeah, I guess. I never paid much attention to it, to be honest. 

Quinn: What was she doing? 

Mia: Wiring lights inside the horse stables, and doing other types of wiring. 


Quinn: That’s all she was doing here? Nothing ever is as it seems around this place. 
You know that, Mia. 


Mia: (whispers audibly) Hey, I hear she's putting up eyes all over this place. 
Somebody around here sees all and knows all. 


Quinn: Hmm.. That’s crazy. Something is up around here, for sure. The general 
sensation hangs so heavily in the air I could cut it with a knife. 


Mia: If nothing else there is always a hardcore smooch going on between 
somebody somewhere. 


Quinn: Some of these tramps will be doing some jaw droppin’ junk, from what I 
hear being said so many times. 


Mia: What you hear is not the half of it, to tell the truth. I see all kinds of crazy 
stuff just walking around in the dorm area. 


Quinn: I wonder if we can believe everything we hear in this place. 
Mia: Depends on what you’ve heard. 


Quinn: Have you heard about the kinds of jobs they’ll be setting these girls up with 
who are aging out? 


Mia: Some, but not enough to make anything out of it. 


Quinn: Almost all of them wind up dancing in the strip clubs and working for the 
hardcore picture shows. 


Mia: I mean, these trixies tell these people here they want to fetch some heavy bags 
filled with cash, and these jobs pay more than you would ever believe. This 
place has all kinds of contacts out there. 


Quinn: How much do you think they make? 


Mia: I mean, any go-go club you investigate, even a third rate one, pays six 
hundred dollars a week as a base salary, plus two hundred a night in tips. On 
weekends they make a thousand dollars in tips alone. A top rate Vegas club 
pays two to three times that much! 


Quinn: What about the picture-shows? I wonder how much they pay out? 


Mia: I hear one movie has seven sets. Each set has six shots. One set 
averages ten thousand dollars for a rookie, I hear. One shot can net three 
thousand dollars.I mean, think about that Quinn! These dogs can turn a 
hundred thousand a year and more easily, the first year! What other career is 
there out there that grants such a tremendous return? 


Quinn: We should consider that. Ill be aging out in three months. 


Mia: Yeah, I’m thinking about it! I will as well, in about the same amount of time. 
The only thing is I want a family too. I want a husband and kids, and so forth, 
to be honest. I also am sure these people who own this facility must be meat 
hunters for these go go clubs and these hardcore picture show companies. 
I’ve noticed the ones who they line up look among the youngest, and the 
most endowed. 


Quinn: I don’t want that marriage business. I can see myself getting my kicks for a 
while, and investing my money in something that will make money for me. 
Maybe when I’m set up I’Il find a man. I don’t know about getting married. 
I’ll have to think on that one for a while. (shoves her breasts forward) 


Look at my nice, well shaped bosom, and I know how to use what I have. I 
know I have what it takes to turn a true fortune. 


Mia: Let's walk over here and grab a cool book. I like to read. 


Quinn: I think I’Il mosey on further back in the library here. I want to see what 
these other ponies were doing while I was away. 


Mia: Chau now, see you around. 
Mia exits 
Quinn walks toward the rear area of the library 
Ace: (smiles, hangs head, picks it up) Hmm.. I can’t believe what the cat drug up. 
Quinn: ‘Tis been a long while, to be sure. How’s it? 


Ace: Hither and thither, this ‘n that, nothing lost nothing gained. So I suppose 
there’s nobody around to blame. What ya say? 


Quinn: When a flock of geese flies over above, the ka ka always falls on 
somebody’s head. 


Ace: Nothing happens by itself without motivation, for sure. 
Quinn: Dammit girl, your arms look munked-up! 


Ace: Yeah, I’ve had some tough times. It's the only way anybody pays me any 
attention ‘round here. 


Quinn: Well, ya could of sought me out. I'll say hello and speak. 


Ace: You’re always around when a person needs to be around somebody, Quinn. 
I'll say that much for you. 


Quinn: Thanks, I like to hear that. 


Ace: I have a lovely gift for you. (reaches into her shirt pocket) Here, it's all yours. 
I don’t have any use for it. 


Quinn: Wow! I see two up and loaded pink M&Ms. Where did ya get those? 
Ace: Found ‘em.. 

Quinn: Where at? I’ve never seen stuff like that laying around. 

Ace: In Elie Mae’s room after they carried her away. 

Quinn: What are you asking for ‘em? 

Ace: I don’t need anything. They both are all yours. 

Quinn: Not even a kind favor? 


Ace: I’m squeaky clean. I don’t need anything, including favors. I’ve never had a 
favor, and never want one to tell the truth. I’m not that type. 


Quinn: Thanks, girly girl. You’re a true friend. Should you ever change your mind 
in regard to favors just let me know. I lead a life of kindness. 


Ace: My mind shall never change. You’re free as a bird with that power pack. 
Quinn: Free as a bird! I like that. 


Stage lights dim out. Quinn and Ace exit 


Scene 3 


Down by the water wheel along the sidewalk 
Enter Chloe 
Chloe: (Walking along) Sweet warm sunshine, just walking along, with nowhere to 
go and singing my song. No time for pop, no time for jell, just singing my 
own song with a story to tell. Wish I could run fast as a deer, or fly far as an 
eagle, or be some lost damsel in a palace filled with cheer, even if such a 


thing wasn’t legal. 


Quinn: (walking along facing Chloe) Well I do declare what have we here? Might 
it be a doll, an angel, or a demon ever so near? 


Chloe: That would depend on you. 

Quinn: On me, how so? 

Chloe: She who behaves like a demon gets treated like one, everytime. 
Quinn: I really want to be your favorite angel. 

Chloe: I think I pick up on your drift..,(shrugs) maybe. What’s in it for me? 
Quinn: Do you like the moon? 

Chloe: I don’t shy away from a little moon pie, every now and again my lady. 


Quinn: I’m overjoyed to know that. Such is a fine secret to know out here by the 
water wheel like this. 


Chloe: What kind of nuts hang underneath the good limb, dear angel of The 
Sunrise Shack? 


Quinn: The pink kind that could take you to the moon, in at least two damn good 
Ways. 


Chloe: It's been awhile, quite a while. I want ‘em both, my sweet angel. For some 
reason being out here by this water wheel walking along like this, really 
puts me in the mood for a number of heart racing vices. 


Quinn: Are you on, or not? 
Chloe: Sure! Yeah the sunshine and the wind feel rather sweet, so why not? 
Quinn: Give me some take. Slather me some lather. 


Chloe: Alright, be down at stall nine in maybe an hour. Word is on the out where 
Reggi will be in doing some more work, and putting out a few fires for this 
person or that. 


Quinn: Knowing that makes my heart nearly leap from my breast right about now. 


Chloe: I'll let you in on some more. I’m almost certain he’s working in tandem 
with and for ole Heidi dog, herself. Frankly, when I’m in the mood, I don’t 
care, personally. But honestly, however, I prefer a long fat bratwurst over a 
Fuzzy peach. I don’t mind it for a good friend, don’t get me wrong now. I'll 
take a good hard plunge on her account. Smoking a long firm bratwurst 
gives me a high beyond measure, to be honest. A good heavy load of 
bratwurst honey grants more energy to me than pleasure itself, between you 
and me, Quinn. I hate it if I disappoint you now. 


Quinn: Aw, no, no, no! I never heard of such from you. You seem so innocent. 

Chloe: Don’t think bad of me now. I don’t go around spreading gossip in these 
parts, so you'd better listen close the first time. Ole Reggi got up with me in 
stall three maybe four evenings ago. He or she, asked me if I wanted to get 


in on some rocking socking tag team action. 


Quinn: What did you tell her? 


Chloe: I said yeah, why not? I told her exactly how I liked it and what I wanted. I 
got every bit of it to the last damn drop. I can say that much. 


Quinn: Who were the co-conspirators? 
Chloe: You won’t believe it, dolly. 
Quinn: Ole Heidi herself, an’ Meg, I'll wager? 


Chloe: She gets down, let me tell ya. Don’t allow her meek manners to fool ya. 
And Reggi done everything exactly right. I can vouch for that. 


Quinn: That's interesting... It's even funny just a bit. 

Chloe: No! If you don’t believe me, walk down to visit ole Reggi and ask her for a 
U Disk copy of the video the camera inside the place took. Everything is all 
there in close up. 

Quinn: I bet there will be a price for it. 

Chloe: Yeah, that much I’m sure, but nothing you can’t or wouldn’t pay. 

Quinn: Yeah, I’m sure.. 

Chloe: Don’t hesitate. My words will not describe the fun you are going to have. 

Quinn: Is he down there now? 

Chloe: Leave here now and go seek him out. 

Quinn: (Smiles) I think I’m going to brush out the horses and scatter a little hay. 


Chloe: I think you should. Chau now, baby doll. 


Quinn: Adieco. 


Chloe exits 
Down in stall nine 


Quinn: (walking up) Hey, hey, what’s on for today? I sense a bit of stir here inside 
the golden hay. 


Enter Reggi 


Reggi: A load of work. I can tell you that much around here. Not much play in the 
golden hay today. 


Quinn: I’m in the mood for much, to speak the truth. How might I be employed? 


Reggi: Anything is possible with a creative mind. I ask the same question from 
time to time. 


Quinn: On the surface, you wear a beautiful dress. You appear shockingly 
feminine, Reggi. 


Reggi: Oh? The intent is there. Yet I have it all where it counts, and at times I’m 
willing to share. 


Quinn: You are an attractive female, to be honest. 

Reggi: I am a female, alright. | am so much more to go with it. 

Quinn: But, oh my gosh! What I have heard. (gasps) 

Reggi: Yes, even a real woman can. I have two flavors, plus a ripe and really sweet 
lifesaver. You and many more may kindly have your pick. Don’t believe 


that? If I was the kind to kiss and tell I could toss out many a stainless name 
your way. 


Quinn: Does the sword truly cut the cake as good as | hear it can, Reggi? 


Reggi: Without a doubt, the most pleasant flavor always melts best in one’s white 
hot mouth, not in their hands. 


Quinn: (Explodes into laughter) My stars and garters, honey, I’ve heard it all! 
Thinking about everything I’ve heard causes me to pause and wonder if a 
toy baby doll could swallow light poles. 


Reggi: Too many damn sure love to try. I can affirm that much right here and now. 


Quinn: I heard you were employed around here today. What kind of load is worth 
the work? 


Reggi: As always, a little electric work is what I specialize in. 


Quinn: And conning innocent li’le toy baby dolls into swallowing light poles 
(laughs)? 


Reggi: That’s not nice now. There’s not much con game in it. The ones I always 
encounter are hungry for a little more before I even meet up with them. 
They’d near-bout knock me down and take whatever I didn’t agree to serve 
out, to speak the truth on the matter. 

Quinn: (smiles) Unsheath that sword I hear is so gorgeous for me to inspect. 

Reggi: Quinn now, I have so much to do. 

Quinn: Naw, come on. What’s holding ya back? 

Reggi: The mood isn’t settling with me right about now. 


Quinn: Awe listen, the she-male has a head-ache. 


Reggi: I have much to do for me to spend my time playing. Not being rude but 


Honest. 

Quinn: How much are you being paid? 

Reggi: Ten grand, if the she-dog delivers the rabbit at my feet like she promised. 

Quinn: Has she ever welched out? 

Reggi: She frauds me all the time. She delivers very well on personal favors, 
however. I have a blast every time, to be honest. But I am reaching a point 
where I had much rather have my money. 

Quinn: Do you believe in sling throwing stones, Reggi? 

Reggi: When doing so is necessary, for sure. 


Quinn: Do you ever hunt birds? 


Reggi: From time to time. I like ducks and turkey more than small tweety birds, 
However. 


Quinn: What if I told you I know how to slay two nice fat turkeys with a single 
stone, Reggi? 


Reggi: Sounds like a great way to conserve on stones. 


Quinn: I know you have veiled eyes up in The Cajun Queen’s stall, but what about 
stall three? 


Reggi: Sure, almost everywhere and every stall has three hundred and sixty degree 
veiled eyes up by now. 


Quinn: How long have they been up? 


Reggi: Two weeks by now, and working extraordinarily well. 


Quinn: What favor would it take for me to fetch a pen drive of the clips over the 
past week in stall three and in the Cajun Queen’s stall? 


Reggi: I have more favors right now on the limb than I can possibly carry around 
and attend to. 


Quinn: Work with me. I have a pigeon I want to knock out of the sky. 

Reggi: I'll skin your pigeon for you as well with what I have. 

Quinn: The queen pigeon, you mean? 

Reggi: Yup! That is the one, for sure. 

Quinn: What do you need from me? I’m game for anything, to be honest, and 
fearless as I am unwilling to hold back. I’ll warn you right now, I go all the 
way with pleasure. 

Reggi: (Jaughs) So who is the queen bee you want to roast around here? 

Quinn: I have a problem with the butch who rules this roost. She abused her 
authority with me. We can’t allow it to continue on as it has for so long 


Now. An address has been forthcoming for a while. 


Reggi: (laughs) I get it. I get it. I know right who you speak of. She deserves a 
good hard smacking. 


Quinn: So, what’s it? What will it take? 
Reggi: I have the pen drive right now. You are the first I’ve told, but I make my 
own personal copies at my home computer of everything any camera I put 


up anywhere shows. 


Quinn: What? (gasps) Why? 


Reggi: I get my kicks watching all of the insane garbage that goes on in places all 
around. I know all kinds of whispered stuff, not to mention the many sins 
actually committed by so many sickening innocent saints. I have red hot 
stuff politicians will pay tens of thousands for in cash. You wouldn’t believe 
me even if I was to tell you. These super rich bitches in the big houses 
behind the stone walls and the armed guards, with the German Shepherds 
and Dobbermen and hardly ever come out or go anywhere..? Think about 
that fora moment..! I have every bit of it on film I can pull up close to. 
None will ever be able to lie their way out of anything when I’m finished 
with them. 


Quinn: (gasps) Damn, you’re a real sick dog! 


Reggi: We all have our wood shed habits and addictions, not to mention our wood 
shed toy doll babies. 


Quinn: So what ‘Il it take? 

Reggi: If I could wave a magic wand, (swallows hard) what I want more than 
anything is to savor a top Apache high while my great big peace pipe is 
being smoked by an angel who does everything but hold back. 

Quinn: No problem at all. ll do you so much better than that. Make any wish 
known while the magic genie is in action, and the delivery shall be swift 
and full. When and where? 

Reggi: In maybe ten minutes over inside the tool shed. (shoves right hand into 
purse) By the way, here are the goods you just requested. (Jays two pen 

drives into Quinn s right hand) 


Quinn: You’ll come to me for seconds. This shall be a ride you’ ll never forget. 


Quinn & Reggi exit 


Stage lights fade out. Ten minutes pass. 


Scene 4 
The entrance into the administration building 
Enter Quinn 


Quinn: (walks into the front area at lunchtime the following day, where the 
receptionist is. The area is empty as is the entire administration area at 
large. Quinn spots the pink box behind the front counter. She sees the lock, 
slowly pulls at the lid.., it opens. Dakota has forgotten to lock it. She drops 
the two pen drives inside, closes the box, steps from behind the counter, 
then casually walks back out the front door) 


Quinn is walking down the sidewalk toward the pond 
Enter Brandy 


Brandy: (walking toward Quinn) Hello, I thought I heard you in the administration 


Area earlier. 


Quinn: Yeah, I was scheduled to speak with Earl. You know, from time to time he 
wants us to make one on one contact with him. 


Brandy: How did you make it inside? There was no request handed to me or the 
other front desk secretary allowing for it. 


Quinn: I simply grabbed the door knob, twisted, and pulled. Somebody must have 
forgotten to lock up. Where were you? Nobody was in the admin area at all 


when I made my way inside. 


Brandy: I stepped out for some extra food. I have my figure that I must maintain. I 
didn’t get this fluffy from withholding anything, I assure you on that. 


Quinn: Where was everybody else? 

Brandy: They all had a meeting off campus with several parents. The only two 
present were the two front desk secretarial attendants, being myself and 
Jezebel. 


Quinn: Where was Jezebel then? 


Brandy: I think she momentarily stepped into the kitchen storage area back 
There where the coffee pot sits. 


Quinn: What on earth might have drawn her away from her post? 
Brandy: To take a food service supply list to Earl. 


Quinn: Where was Heidi? Usually she is always there when nobody else can be 
Found. 


Brandy: I don’t know. She was out and about, and around somewhere. She’s hard 
as hell to keep up with. About like trying to follow a butterfly on a spring 


wind. 


Quinn: For some reason I want to laugh about all of this. I don’t know why any of 
this strikes me as funny at all! 


Brandy: Honestly, there isn’t really much to laugh at around here, except the 
debauchment and outright stupidity of mankind in general. 


Quinn: Naw, it makes me want to cry. I laugh but I really mean to cry. Everybody 
should know better, I feel. 


Brandy: Those two scholars who died, Ellie Mae and Candy, I have a hunch I 


know why they died. Let me tell you, I sense a tangled web of attempted 
deception like none average American manhood has yet to weave. 


Quinn: Do the authorities know anything as of yet? 


Brandy: Nothing that I know of, but several strangers are sleuthing around. I’ve 
noticed that. I figure it's something to do with those deaths. 


Quinn: Unless there’s something else you don’t know about. 
Brandy: Anything around here is possible. 
Quinn: What’s soon to come out in the wash, you reckon? 


Brandy: Heaven above only knows. I figure a truck load of people laying around 
with one another, and Lord knows who and what else. 


Quinn: That’s at the least. There’s more junk than that going on. I hear ole Heidi 
has a counseling business up town, operated by grant money she has 
funneled through here and back into the other enterprise. 

Brandy: How do you know that, with you being only a scholar? 

Quinn: When one knows what people’s fetishes and habits are, finding 

anything out is very possible. I’m here to tell you, there’s no such thing as 
loyalty when one is in need of the right fix, and you have the guiding light 
to it. ’ve almost seen it all. 

Brandy: Damn, and you are so young, Quinn. 


Quinn: I’ve crammed three whole lives into one already. 


Brandy: I mean, I’ve seen my day, but my days were mild compared to only what I 
know of yours, and I was much older than you. 


Quinn: Honestly, once one moves around inside a place such as this long enough, 
the astonishment of what she is introduced into eventually passes, and one 
begins to see where certain lines connect. 

Brandy: Well, I’m only the woman at the front desk. In case you’ve noticed I 

seldom ever go into the back there, or even walk around this place 


anywhere in general. 


Quinn: You know, if somebody somewhere doesn’t upset the boat, all of this mess 
would pass and the guilty would go Scott-Free. 


Brandy: I hear no evil or see no evil, I only work here. If I was tangled up and 
pushed, maybe I would spill some beans for the purpose of untangling 
myself, but in general, never. I care, but I don’t care at the same time. 

Quinn: And I am enemy to none, except she who stole my precious son. 

Brandy: I’ve never heard it said exactly like that before. 

Quinn: So much has been said in a short few words, to be honest. 

Brandy: A few words usually go the farthest. 


Quinn: A few words go straight to the heart. 


Brandy: You’re right. The only things that can reach a person’s heart faster than a 
few well-said words are the love of gold and bullets. 


Quinn: So button your seat down very tightly. Its soon to be a rough and wild ride 
around here. 


Brandy & Quinn exit 


Sometime later back in Earls office 


Enter Mr. West 
Earl: Mr. West, so nice to see you, eh? 
Mr. West: It's good to see you and everybody again too. 
Earl: What’s it? Where are the blue-ticks leading you these days? 


Mr. West: Well, they bark, and their bark is loud and clear. They always follow the 
scent directly to its source every time. 


Earl: Is anything good a-stir, Mr. West? 


Mr. West: I don’t know, to be honest about everything. I might need your handy 
assistance. 


Earl: Certainly, how might I be? 
Mr. West: You got yer computer handy I presume? 
Earl: Yes, right here at my desk. What about it? 


Mr. West: You know there’s a veiled three hundred and sixty degree camera in 
stalls three, nine, and the one where the Cajun Queen is, right? 


Earl: Yeah, what about it? By now there's cameras everywhere and in all of the 
Stalls. 


Mr. West: Well, in that case you knew there was one inside the tool shed, did you 
not? 


Earl: Sort of, but what about it? 


Mr. West: I have a pen drive here. (/ays it before him on his computer table) You 
need to examine all of this very well. Two different pen drives were 


inside the pink box inside the front counter out there. I think I know who 
dropped me two. What I don’t know is who dropped in the third pen 
drive, especially when it damned the person I am almost certain dropped 
on the other two. Make no mistake about it, | know who actually slipped 
those ultra powerful opium pills to the two scholars. The intent was 
there to cause the deaths of these two persons. I also know precisely 
where payment on one of these hits originated. 


Earl: ’'m numbed. I don’t know what to say, Mr. West. Are you insinuating I had 
something to do with this? 


Mr. West: No I am not, but you still need a lawyer assigned to this case 
Immediately. First, however, you need to watch the clips on this pen 
drive. I’ve cut all of the dead spaces out for you. Each clip is filled with 

raw action that you simply will not believe. 


Earl: What are you talking about? 


Mr. West: I’ve already summoned the police here early tomorrow morning. There 
is no running or hiding for anybody. I’ve taken all precautions with 
thorough examinations, Earl. 


Earl: I can’t believe this madness! Why don’t you simply tell me what’s up with 
This? 


Mr. West: Watch the clips on that drive ASAP. Your understanding of this and 
what has been going on, is one hundred percent vital to this case being a 
Success. Don’t fall over dead from a heart attack after seeking this, might 
I warn you, Earl. All of us need you to stick around for a while. 


Earl: (places the pen drive into his computer and pulls up the screen. Eases 
backwards into his chair watching the show. Ten minutes later rears up out of 
his seat in utter astonishment) What! Oh the utter horror and disgust of this. 
My own wife! Look! I can’t believe it! Oh, the curse that shall follow me and 
all that is mine, the infamy, the negativity. She cuts a deal with Dakota and 


Dakota bumps Candy. But look at this other gross garbage. There she is with 
Candy Girl! My gosh! Oh the filth and the drama. Have mercy, sir. Don’t 


speak of it. I'll take care of her myself. Give her to me. Let me serve justice to 
its fullest due. 


Mr. West: You finish watching this, and my man and myself will visit you, your 
wife, and this facility soon at first light tomorrow. Remember, forget 
running. Nobody runs or hides. Get your attorney ASAP. Maybe you 
had better not inform your wife of this matter, but get herself and you a 
lawyer tomorrow. My man shall enter inside and do his job upon order 
in the morning. Allow us to handle things, then you pay bail. Bail is 
only ten percent of the total, then she’ll be out. You'll have a lawyer I’m 
sure who can slide her and yourself through any hoops that might be set 
up for you. 


Earl: (face in both hands, whining) But.., Pll be ruined after all of this hits the 
media. 


Mr. West: Yes, so very ruined shall you both be after this mess, but it’s life and the 
price we all must pay when we play. Face the music and bite the bullet. 


It's all there is remaining to do. I’m so sorry Mr. Clemm. 


Stage lights dim.Mr. West, Earl exit 


Scene 5 
Later that evening in Earl & Heidi's home den area 
Enter Earl through the front door 
Heidi: How was your day, love? 


Earl: Frightful at best, shocking and disgusting at worst. And yours? 


Heidi: Another day in the ole doo-doo hole for me. (sighs) You know, we’ve turned 
millions over the past four years we’ ve owned this business. We’ve dumped 
several million into a fine eight percent dividend fund. We turn nine 
thousand a month from it. That’s so nice, don’t you think? 


Earl: Yeah? Then what? Another grand venture of some sort? 


Heidi: No, it's like this.. Why don’t we purchase a nice home by the beach on the 
island of Crete in a killer neighborhood of some sort? I mean, picture this.. 
We, you and I, could be by the sea, taking long morning walks, sipping 
great coffee and wine in a latte’ shop and being surrounded by superb 
intellectual company. We both could be gone so fast nobody will have time 
to thinks it's all funny. 


Earl: Yeah love, the picture sounds great, just you and I... 
Heidi: Let's make it reality, and soon, eh? 
Earl: Maybe... 


Heidi: Look out there and imagine it for a moment, if you will. We can investigate 
the real estate in Crete online. I'll bet for two hundred fifty thousand we can 
nail a fabulous home there. A couple hundred more will fetch us some nice 
yard space to go with it. We could have a garden for romanticists, with 
ponds, flowers, statues of Greek Gods, and poets underneath weeping 
willow trees, all for us and our company to carouse around in, sipping 
exquisite wine and consorting in fine intellectual gatherings. We could even 
be the host of outstanding literary and artistic events, you know? 


Earl: The thought really excites me, Heidi, to speak the truth. 


Heidi: I know a couple who lives six months on shore here in the US, and six 
months offshore on Crete. They say they rent out their place on crete for the 
six they are there, and do the same for their place here. They rent to 
well-to-do American retirees in both places. They turn four grand a month. 


They might be the happiest couple I know, to be frank about it, Earl. 
Earl: The picture looks really good and sounds great. 


Heidi: I’m tired of this school and medical facility we own. I mean, it got us where 
we are, for sure. I’m tired of the complaining from people in the 
surrounding areas, from the negative media coverage we've been receiving, 
the death threats.. I’m tired of it all. 


Earl: So what are you proposing for the school? You always were a very creative 
risk taker, Heidi. 


Heidi: Look Hoss, this is what we shall do.. Think about this now.. Everybody is 
seeking out a quick buck to be made, right? I’ve had four people seek me 


out about purchasing this school already. 


Earl: What four? You never told me anything about them. That’s four more than 
any I ever knew about. 


Heidi: You know Jim Boyar? 

Earl: One of our scholar’s parents, you mean? 

Heidi: Yeah, that’s the one. All of our scholar’s parents are filthy rich. They are 
anything but local yokels. I mean, little Jeannie Jillion’s father is a gold 
medal olympic professional bowler, for crying out loud. We see him on TV 
from time to time. He is game for our enterprise, Earl. 

Earl: Yeah? I’m making notes... 

Heidi: Then there is tiny Tina Terror, and her father owns the famous Starlight 
Tensile Band with all of those number one hits. Her father pulled me around 


the corner only four days ago to speak of investing. 


Earl: Yeah, I know who you are talking about. 


Heidi: Then lastly we have Gretchin Graybater. Here father owns the castle on the 
hill overlooking the Rhine he rents out, and the more famous luxuriant, 
Pequot Hotel in Stenzilland, Germany. 


Earl: This sounds like a genius plan, my love! That’s why I love you more by the 
day. I’m always discovering new reasons to know I made the best choice 
possible in having you for my dear wife. I find new revelations on a 
near daily basis being in your company. 


Heidi: I’m glad you do, love. And I love you even more for it. 
Earl: So what’s the plan from there? 


Heidi: Well, these people have all agreed to buy us out upon our request. But I 
have a very sly plan instead, Earl. 


Earl: Fill me in. I want to know it all! 


Heidi: We will set a price, a damn good price and nothing less. My bet is that all 
parties mentioned will bite at it, and that’s alright. We'll drop the price five 
percent to begin with should they not, but I know they’ll still bite. We will 
drop our price ten percent if we must, and they will definitely bite if they 
haven’t already, and that’s alright. We’ll drop five more percent, and should 
they still buck, we will go down for twenty percent in total as a bottom 
dropping amount, but they shall owe us an indefinite ten percent monthly 
royalty fee. 


Earl: What if they dump the school? 
Heidi: The indefinite royalty fee will still carry. Even if somebody demolishes the 
school in time, the land underneath and everything else they may put on it, 


shall revert back into our ownership. 


Earl: Yeah lady, that much sounds like the lady I remember marrying! We get the 


whole farm to begin again. 

Heidi: Not on your chance, honey! Remember that. When we get that place on 
Crete, we’ll franchise and farm it all out, then relax backward and draw 
that cash, living cheerfully to the max ever after. Forget me pulling any hot 
rods or pushing any pens, I’m done with all of that monkey business, for 


evermore. 


Earl: ll say, with a plan like that, and your other fine plans, you’!l most certainly 
be done-for, for ever more! 


Heidi: Yeah, (deeply sighs) eat your heart out Grant Cardone! 
Stage Lights dim out. Earl, Heidi exit 
Morning time back in the office at the academy 
Enter Heidi & Jezebel 
Heidi: So much to do, so little time available. 


Jezebel: That’s why good people farm it all out. The owners don’t need to be doing 
all of that work. 


Heidi: Yeah, my plan is to farm it out all right. 


Jezebel: Everything can be farmed out. Hell, these little dogs here should be doing 
something damn productive for the facility. 


Heidi: They do, they do, don’t you worry about it. 
Front door: (heavy Knock! Knock! Knock!) 


Jezebel: Who on earth, this early in the morning? 


Heidi: Go see. 
Jezebel: (walks, opens door) My stars and bars! What’s it? 
Enter three policemen 


One policeman: Look. (points, Dakota is ushered in handcuffs by two more 
policemen past the door toward the squad car out from) 


Dakota: All of you dirty rotten good for nothing bitches and whores! All of you 
will rot in hell for getting my name tangled up in your garbage. I can’t 
believe this. 

Dakota and the two policemen exit 

Jezebel: What’s going on? What is she being locked up for? 

First policeman: Suspicion of murder. 


2nd policeman: Is Heidi Clemm in, lady? 


Jezebel: There she sits in her office. We are the only one’s here right now. What’s 
up with her? 


2nd policeman: (steps forward across the threshold) She’s under arrest for 
suspicion of murder and taking indecent liberties with minors as 
Well. 

Jezebel: My gosh! What’s going on here? Somebody tell me something! 

3rd policeman: (steps forward across threshold) 


2nd policeman: Are you Heidi Clemm? 


Heidi: That Iam. What’s it? What the hell is going on here? 


2nd policeman: Get up, turn around, and place your hands behind your back, now. 
First and third policeman rush inside with pistols drawn 
Heidi: (screaming loudly) What is this? What is going on? What is the meaning of 
this? Oh the hectic patterns of washed out artwork, oh and many midnight 
dreams, only to one day find success and have it shorn from underneath 
one’s feet at the same moment! 
First policeman: (rushes up, grabbing the hands, placing on the cuffs) Everything 
you say can and will be used against you in a court of law. You 
have the right to remain silent. 


Heidi: (screaming, crying) What did I do? What am I charged with? 


First policeman: You are being charged with accessory to murder, taking 
indecent liberties with a minor, and tax evasion! 


Heidi: Oh the word! What are you speaking of? (as she is being dragged to the 
squad car parked out front) What have I done? The word, the word, oh the 
word of this, woe is me! Have mercy and offer prayers on my behalf, please. 
Woe is me. I’m ruined, oh how I’m ruined for life! (weeps as she is forced 
into the car) 


Heidi, First Policeman, Second policeman, Third policeman, Jezebel exits 


Stage lights fade out, curtains fall 


Act 4 
Scene 1 


At the medical office later that day 


Enter Earl and Sherri 


Earl: Did the needed meds arrive as of yet? 

Sherri: “Tis mighty early in the morning still yet for you to be asking. 

Earl: An early check saves time. We need it now. 

Sherri: Return around eleven hundred or so. They ‘Il probably be in by then. 


Earl: Look, since I can’t find my wife around anywhere, I have a job for you in 
your spare time between now and this time tomorrow. 


Sherri: I’m busy but always available at the last minute. 

Earl: Here (hands her a torn folded slip of paper) call these names when you can. 
The numbers are listed. You are good at negotiating, I’ve noticed. Tell them 
you are my right hand secretary, which you are in a sense. Ask them if they 
are interested in buying the school and medical facility. Let me know what 
they say. 

Sherri: So, are you selling out on the facility, it seems? 

Earl: Who knows? It's a good thought if the price is right. 

Sherri: What does Heidi think about all of this? 

Earl: She’s all game for it. I’m researching to see if my plan is functional. 


Sherri: Oh, so have you heard the word? 


Earl: On what? 


Sherri: Have you been to the office area yet? 

Earl: Not yet, but I will, why? 

Sherri: The police arrived on campus first thing this morning. 
Earl: What was the problem? 


Sherri: I don’t know for sure, but they cuffed Dakota and your wife, carrying them 
both away in the squad car. 


Earl: My word, how be this impetuous situation? On what charges? 


Sherri: Dakota on charges of murder. Your wife was arrested for being an 
accessory to murder and for taking indecent liberties with minors. 


Earl: My word, what on earth will be next around here? (hangs his head, smacks 
his face with both opened palms) 


Sherri: She and Dakota will be staring at big fines and hard-time, I know it! 


Earl: There’s not much myself or anybody can do to help Dakota, but I'll have to 
see about Heidi. Let me motor out. I’Il be back in a bit. 


Sherri: Don’t forget your wallet. The much-needed liberating amount will most 
certainly be a doozie. I’m most certain of that detail, Earl. 


Earl: You don’t forget those calls. Until next time.. 
Sherri: Later on for sure. 
Earl: All of this will devastated Heidi. She is so temperamental. 


Sherri: Good luck to you and Heidi. 


Sherri exits 
Down at the local jail house 
Enter Earl 
Earl: (walks up to door and pushes speaker button) I'm here to see Heidi Clemm. 


Voice on speaker: I’m Phill Hall. I’m the head jailer here. What business do you 
have with Heidi Clemm? 


Earl: I’m her husband, Earl Clemm. I want to speak with her for a minute. 


Voice on speaker: Visitation time is on Sunday evenings only. Come back at O 
eight hundred Sunday. 


Earl: What must I do to get her out? 
Voice on speaker: Pay ten percent of the bail up front and now. 
Earl: How much is her bail set at? 


Voice on speaker: Her bail has been set at a million dollars in full. Pay me one 
hundred thousand now and she is out until her court date. 


Earl: I have it in a cashier check at this moment. 
Window on the door opens. Earl fills check out 


Earl: Here. (passes the check through the opened window on the jailhouse door) 
Here is the check. 


Phill Hall: Where do you work at to pitch this kind of dough, pops? 


Earl: I own and operate The Sunrise Plantation Estate right down the road there. 


Phill Hall: What is that? What do you sell? 
Earl: We are a mental treatment facility and an academic academy. 
Phill Hall: Let me take this check and make a phone call. I’Il be right back. 


Window closes 
Three minutes later window opens 


Phill Hall: Give me five minutes. If all checks out I’ll return with Heidi. 
Phill Hall exits. Three minutes later he returns with Heidi 
Heidi: (weeping bitterly) I can’t believe this! I’m ruined. I have now lost all that I 
rightfully have won. What am I to do? Woe is me! I'll ne’er again see any 


golden sun. 


Earl: Come on with me now and walk over to the pickup truck. (extends his right 
hand. Takes her left arm) Oh, it'll be o.k. Now cheer up here girl! 


Heidi: Oh, it's certainly not going to be o.k. We’ll lose everything we’ve worked 
for, fer sure. We will be outcasts from our well earned social networks. Oh, 
the dread of such horrible occurrences! 

Earl: Aw now, this mess will soon pass and you’ll be laughing about all of this. Just 

you wait and see now! Come on here girl, chin up, life is life we all misstep. 
To err is to be human. Kudos to whoever it was who said that first! 
Heidi: Wait a minute here... Where are we riding off too? 


Earl: To the house, of course. Where else would you want to go? 


Heidi: Why? 


Earl: To drop you off, of course. Why else would I go? 

Heidi: Where are you going off too? 

Earl: Back to work. Where else would I be going? 

Heidi: You mean, you are not staying here with me, Earl? 

Earl: I’m sorry Heidi, but I have so much work I need to do. I’Il be back this 
evening, however. Be calm. All will be perfectly well now, you just wait and 
see. 

Heidi: But you can’t leave me like this. The media will be all over our place, if 

they are not there already! I can’t take this. (weeps) It’s all driving me mad, 
and all of this is because of you, Earl! Don’t do me like this, please... 


Truck pauses on the street before the house 


Earl: (faces Heidi) Well, Pll be back, love. Allow me to escort you to the front 
door. 


Earl escorts Heidi to the front door of their home. Opens door for her 
Heidi: Don’t leave me like this! You are such a horrible husband. I hate you with 
all of my heart! (weeping, screaming ) I should have never married you to 
begin with, like all of my family told me over the years! 
Earl: Chau now. Don’t worry, all will be just fine in the end. Cheer up, stay calm 
Pauses as he opens the door, Earl waves to her as she enters, he turns and exits 
Heidi: (slams door shut, stands by the sink and the bar, weeping hysterically) Oh, 
I'll never live this down. What a huge mess I’ve made. What can I do? 


Where might I go to escape my dreadful fate? What’s next for me? I 
shudder to dream of my horrible fate! 


Heidi seizes a butcher knife from counter drawer, stabs herself in the chest, falls 
onto floor, then dies 


Scene 2 
Three months later. 


The main congregation area in Cathedral of The Sacred Heart 
Houston, Texas 


Enter the priest, Earl, Sherri 


Priest: Have you, Sherri Locopreao, come here to enter into marriage without 
coercion, freely and wholeheartedly? 


Sherri: Yes sir, | have, of my own choice and free will. 


Priest: Are both of you prepared, as you follow the path of marriage, to love and 
honor each other, for as long as you both shall live? 


Sherri: Yes, for as long as we both shall live. 

Earl: Yes, for as long as we both shall live. 

Priest: Are you both prepared to accept children lovingly from God? 
Sherri: Yes, and with no apprehension or contention. 

Earl: Yes, and with no apprehension or contention. 


Priest: Do you, Sherri Locopreao, take this man, Earl Clemm for your lawful 
wedded husband, to have and to hold, for better, for worse, for richer, for 


poorer, in sickness and in health, until death do us part? 

Sherri: I do. 

Priest: Do you, Earl Clemm, take this woman, Sherri Locopreao, for your lawful 
wedded wife, to have and to hold, for better, for worse, for richer, for 
poorer, in sickness and in health, until death do us part? 

Earl: I do. 

Priest: Do both of you as man and wife, vow to serve the church, as apostate, as 
skilled craft persons, as dutiful, loyal dedicated servants of God and Christ, 
for the remainder of your earthly lives? 

Sherri: I do. 

Earl: I do. 

Priest: By the powers invested in me first from the hand of God Almighty, next 
from the laws of man and the great state of Texas, I announce your marriage 
first unto the church and the kingdom of God, then unto each other , for the 
remainder of your mortal lives. 

Both turn holding hands, facing the clapping congregation, then bow 

Priest: Sir, you may now kiss the bride. 

Earl: (Raises veil, kisses the bride deeply) 


The congregation: Ooo, wow! (clap) 


Priest: (raises both hands) There is a small reception out by the gazebo in the yard 
area outside. Everyone is free to gravitate in that direction. 


By the gazebo 


Sherri: Boy, the orderbs are outstanding. I can’t believe it! Who was kind enough 
to arrange this? I know this church as its own event planner and nothing 
here is second rate. That is one reason I chose to do things here. 


Earl: With the right kind of deal all things are possible. (pours two glasses of 
champagne) Cheers my love, to life, freedom, and outstanding success! 


Sherri: Have you seen anybody here we know yet? 
Earl: I keep searching. 

Man approaches newly wedded couple 
Man: Hello, I couldn’t help but drop by and say a word. 


Sherri: Well, we are so glad that you did. We were just asking one another if we 
noticed anybody around that we actually knew right off hand. 


Man: Well, both of you have spoken to me on the phone enough. Everything we 
covered and signed over the internet. The photographs we saw surely 
must have been outdated or somehow distorted. I would have never 
recognized either one of you in real life otherwise. 


Sherri: I apologize, but I can’t match a face with a name, sir. 
Man: My name is Jim Boyer. Myself and Miss Tina Terror recently purchased the 
treatment facility. My, (chuckles) it's such a beautiful colorful place, I 


must say. 


Sherri: (nervously clears throat) That it most certainly is. I’m certain you and Miss 
Terror will enjoy it fully. 


Jim Boyer: To be frank, we will not be managing it at all. We’ve already subbed 
out the management to a company specializing in such a thing. The 


company is called The Right Way. They specialize in managing 
medical facilities and schools. All reports indicate where they execute a 
splendid service. 


Earl: Well, look at it this way, you can’t ever go wrong with the right way! Cheers! 


Jim Boyer: Cheers, and to success! 
The wedded couple and Jim Boyer hoist their glasses 
Earl: So where is your other half? 
Jim Boyer: She’s around here. I guess I had better make off to find her. Before I go, 
where is the honeymoon planned to be, for the sake of making 


interesting conversation? 


Sherri: It's all on the spur of the moment. (/aughs) I like things that way, honestly. 
No hard and fast plans for me. 


Jim Boyer: Well, (nods, smiles) best of luck to the both of you. 


Jim Boyer exits 
Earl: That’s interesting. Did you invite him? 
Sherri: I didn’t. I never sent invitations out to anybody. I wanted a stranger’s walk 
in-wedding personally. My question is why? Why did he show up here? 
What might have been his motivation for coming? 


Earl: He knows us up and close now. 


Sherri: That’s why I didn’t tell him anything about where we are headed next. 


Earl: Yeah, and for the long term, for good.. 


Three hours later at the Houston International airport 
By the checkout counter 


Enter Earl, Sherri, ticket attendant 


Sherri (approaches the counter) We’ve purchased tickets to Heraklion. We’re 
scheduled to exit out today. 


Ticket attendant: (punches computer keyboard) Who else is flying out with you, 
mam? 


Sherri: My new husband, Earl Clemm here. We were just married today. 


Ticket attendant: Ok, I see here. Do you have the marriage certificate, a stand in if 
not the original copy? 


Sherri: I do, right here.. (passes paper copy across counter) 

Ticket attendant: Do you have a valid passport? 

Sherri: Yes we both do. (Earl hands over his. Sherri passes both across counter) 

Ticket attendant: (Punches keypad) Excellent, out standing (reaches down below 
counter, rips paper) Here are you and your husband’s boarding 
passes. Tickets are digital, but here are your confirmation notices. 
Where are your bags? 


Earl: Here are our bags. (pulls up two large suitcases) 


Ticket attendant: Outstanding! Place the suitcases on the rotary belt there, and 
you'll both be good to go. 


Earl: (places two suitcases up on rotary belt) 


Ticket attendant: Walk to the right. Your boarding area is at C-14. You are exiting 
out in an hour and a half. Enjoy your first class flight with Agean 
airlines. Bon voyage! 

Forty minutes later in the C-14 waiting area 


Enter Sherri and Earl 


Announcement: C-14 will be boarding in thirty minutes. First class will board 
first, then all others to follow. 


Sherri: I’m so nervous. I can’t imagine why. 


Earl: Relax doll, flying always has made me nervous. Its a new place we’re 
traveling too, and it's our new permanent home. I’m so excited! 


Sherri: (nervously glancing around) Do you see anybody you know? 

Earl: Not a soul. No, not a single soul out on patrol. 

Sherri: There is a woman donning a rainbow dress up ahead. She’s a very attractive 
Woman, to say the least. For some reason she appears too familiar, yet I 


can’t match a name with that face. 


Earl: It's such an unusual colorful dress I might add, but done so professionally 
attractive and in good taste. I honestly can’t say that I recognize her at all. 


Sherri: Look Earl, she just turned around smiling broadly and nodded toward me. 
Her fashionable hat is so ultra-attractive. I want one like hers, Earl. 


Earl: She probably paid five hundred dollars for that hat, if not more. 


Ticket attendant: Passports please, and tickets. 


Earl and Sherri hand over passports and tickets 


Ticket attendant: (rips end from boarding tickets) Thank you, and enjoy your flight 
with Agean airlines. 


Earl: Which seats do we have, Sherri? 

Sherri: The boarding passes say J twelve and thirteen, A and B. 
Earl and Sherri enter plane, walk down aisle 

Earl: Well Pll be damned! Look who's sitting in seat C. 


Sherri: Yeah, it's the lady in the fabulous rainbow dress and hat. I can’t believe this. 
I’m so happy to be in her company! Life is wonderful, to say the least 


Sherri: (steps down the row. Takes seat in B) 
Earl: (steps down row. Takes seat in A at the end toward the aisle) 
All passengers move in to take assigned seats 


Pilot: Alright, welcome all, aboard Aegean Airlines. Weather is sunny and clear, 
warm, no rain forecasted until next week, so your weekend in Heraklion, 
Crete, will be nothing less than extraordinary, to say the least. As we always 
say, please leave no bags unattended and make sure all seat belts are 
buckled. In a few moments we shall be lifting off into the infinite beyond. 
No walking allowed down the aisle to the restrooms until we stabilize in the 
air above. Lift off will arrive in ten minutes at most. Wine, drinks in general, 
and food will be served upon stabilization. As always, please enjoy 
your flight with Aegean Airlines. 


Lady in seat C: (faces Sherri, smiles warmly, nods) Hello, I noticed you both 
on-boarding. Couldn’t help but to smile and nod. How are you two 
today? 


Sherri: Oh honey, Earl and I are doing fabulous! Earl owned a big time treatment 
facility and academic academy. We just sold it. Honey, give me blessings, 
cause I know right where the gold sits in my world! That’s such a 
beautiful dress and hat you are wearing, I must say. I couldn’t help but to 
notice. It speaks loudly but does so in such professionally applied good 
taste. I must compliment you on it. 


Lady in seat C: Thank you so much, my fine lovely doll. Your kind compliment 
means so much to me. 


Sherri: Forgive me for asking, but I can’t help but to ask your name. You seem 
somewhat familiar. Mine is Sherri Clemm now. I was the chief medic at 
the Scurlock treatment facility, known as The Sunrise Plantation Estate. 


Lady in seat C: (smiles) You know, I’ve heard about that place myself. All I’ve 
ever heard are fine things, I want ya both to know. My name is 
Reginald. Friends call me Regeana, while really good friends call 
me Reggi. I’m an electrician by trade. Imagine that my lady, l1’le 
ole me, an electrician! I run my own business. I service many 
decent folks in need, from nearly every perspective of 
consideration. 


Sherri: (gasps, covers mouth, swallows hard) Oh, there is so much I should know, 
but I don't know about everything. I am at a loss for words, I might say 
right about now. (tightly closes eyes, weeps) Help me, please dear God, help 
me if you can... 


Lady in seat C: (faces Sherri, smiles) Well love, does the name Gretchin Graybater 
mean anything to you? She is a really good friend of mine. Her 
partner on the side is also a good friend of Walston and Jeffries. 
You know little girl, the two tremendously passionate hens with 
the spectacular hinny humps who adopted two girls named Ellie 
Mae and one they called Candy Girl. (chuckles loudly) I forget 
where exactly these two girls resided, but it most certainly wasn’t 


in their adopted homes. 


Sherri: (commences waving her hands, breathing heavily) That story is so 
Disturbing. Help me, dear God save me! 


Lady in seat C: Well, Walston and Jeffries wanted me to get to the root of their 
family tragedy. And honey, if I’m not very good at anything else, 
I’m the world’s best at getting down to the root of anything. 
(chuckles) You know, their two daughters, Ellie Mae and Candy 
Girl were found dead. I told them I knew exactly how to approach 
the problem, if both would do me a kind favor in exchange. 


And do you know what, honey? Both came through with flying 
colors, let me tell ya! Missy, I haven’t had so much fun in years. 
Nothing is sweeter for my soul than havin’ a really hungry kitty cat 
down on her delicate knees before me worshiping her dear goddess, 
and another every bit as hungry behind me, doing some of the same 
as hard as her sweet little soul can pour out upon me! This double 
pleasure was far more than such a poor delicate li’le heart as mine 
can take. Purrr-wow! 


Well, there is this detective from way back east in South 

Carolina called Charleston West who is handling the case. He had a 
woman he knew indebted to him, do a kind deed for me, in 
exchange for me getting to the root of these cruel murders. I was 
hung up on a hook myself to be honest about the situation, so when 
he agreed to let me slide off plus the gracious favor from his lady 
friend, I had absolutely no problem in coming through with the 
humble request. I'll accomplish the task assigned my dear lady, in 
my own style, in my own time. 


Like they always say about me honey. I rule the roost in any hen 
house ‘cause I walk silently while carrying a great big stick, and I 
know exactly how to use it, let me tell ya. I also educate myself on 
specifically what people’s most secret, enticingly debauched 


woodshed cravings are. (pauses, glares) When I am well paid to do 
ajob honey, I always see my job through until the last domino falls. 


Sherri: (Chokes, grabs throat) Help me, I’m dying! I’m dying! Water, fetch me 
some water please.. (waves arms hysterically) somebody, help! 


Earl: Flight attendant! Flight attendant! Fetch us a bottle of water please. (turns 


toward Sherri) What happened? (snaps around toward Reggi) What did you 


say to my wife, lady? How dare you intimidate her like this. Help, a medic 
please! Help! Anybody.. 


Plane jets down the runway, lifting off into the skies beyond 


Earl, Sherri, Reggi, ticket attendant exit, stage lights gradually fade out, curtains 


fall 


THE END 


Slang terms and definitions 


(1) Calla Lilies - lesbians 

(2) Smooch- A deep intimate sexual relationship 

(3) Apache - opioid 

(4) Treble Apache- extremely powerful fentanyl 

(5) Wing queen - An unfaithful lesbian lover 

(6) Dog - A bisexual whore. 

(7) Double slap - make it stronger 

(8) Felines - Lesbians who have sex without emotional involvement or 
making lasting commitments. 

(9) Backdoor Butch - One who has no ties and specializes in secret debauched 

fetishes, especially with those she knows are already in relationships. 

(10) Cotton - angel dust. Can also describe cocaine. 

(11) Puppy dog- A female who enjoys being petted by a lover, and giving 
treats. 

(12) Dead fish - A lesbian who isn’t good in bed, and tends to neglect cleaning 
out her private areas. 

(13) Pussy cat - A lesbian anxious for sexual encounters. 


(14) Huffing, puffing - Heavily caught up into the action, whatever it might 
be. 


